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F O rhe fair Sex, Gillian / Croydon flies, 
And ſpores what Perfidies from Men ariſe. 
Virtue's brigbt, Iufluence her Actious more, 
And punts the happy State of cenſtant Leve. 
Others directs «Lich waz they ſhall diſ prove 
The utun rous artful Subtleties of Love. 
Ryms thro' the daricus Scencs of Tife and Fate, 
And leaves 4 Charatter ſublime and great- 
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The Pleaſant and Delightful 


HIST ULY 
Gillian of Croydon: 


CONTAINING, 

Her Birth and Parentage: Her firſt 
Amour, with the ſudden Death of her 
Sweet-heart: Her leaving her Father's 
Houſe in Diſguiſe, and becoming Deputy 
to a Country Midwife; with a very odd 
and humourſome Adventure 


under her Hoop-petticoat : Her diſcovery 


of a Love-Intrigue between her Miſtreſs's 


Daughter, and a perjur'd, falſe-hearted 
Young-man, which {ke relates in the tragi- 
cal Hiſtory of Milliam and Margaret : Her 
Account of a Country Wedding in Kent; 
with ſeveral merry Paſſages which at- 
tended it. Illuſtrated with ſuitable Cuts. 


The Whole done much after the ſame Me- 
thod as thoſe celebrated NVELS, 


By Mrs. ELIZA HATWOOD. 
LONDON, 


| Printed and Sold by Tvomas WARNER, at 


| the Black-Boy, in Pater-noſter-row. 1727. 


tl 


re A4 


Juſtice of the Peace, for M a Child 


——— 


ö 


ö 


— — a - — 
- 


ö 


THE 


PREFACE 


TO THE 


READER. 


T muſt be confeſs'd, that much hath 
been written upon the Subject of 
Love, even before Printing was in- 

troduc'd into Great Britain; that Paſhon 
working differently upon the Minds of 
People in all Places, and Ages, has had 
as different Effects. Ovid, the Latine 


Poet, and even Chaucer, that old Enxgliſo 
one, 
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one, have tranſmitted down to us va- tO pa 


rious Inſtances of this kind ; beſides thoſe 
which a multitude of other Authors 
have left behind them. No wonder 
then, that Love is as prevalent in. this 
our Age, which is grown ſo gay and 
poliſh'd : Nor is there any room for 
Admiration, that it has call'd to mind 


the famous Gillian of Croydon, and gave 


birth to the following Sheets. 


The Reader, therefore, may i 


through the Courſe of this Hiſtory, that 
it was not writ with a View to encou- 


rage Perfidy, or the gratifying a brutiſh 
Appetite in either Sex ; but, on the 
contrary; rather to excite Conſtancy in 
Affection, and a chaſte Enjoyment: of 


each other; for which Man and Wo- 


man were firſt form'd in Paradice. 


To Love thus, is to live in a State 


whereby we may reaſonably look for à 
full Fraition of all the ſubſtantial Joys 
peculiar to it; when thoſe, who run 
counter to the lawſu}' Dictates of it, 
entail upon themſelves and Poſterity, 
a. prodigious Train of. Miſeries and 

Pain; 
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Pains; beſides the Conſequence of a 
deſpicable Poverty in this Lite, and 
ſhameful Death; without any viſible 
Proſpect of being happy hereafter. 


True Love is Reputable, Honoura- 
ble, and Laſting ; when the contrary 
finks into a State of Contempt, has no- 
folid Fixation; but ſweeps away with. 
it our Reputation, and leaves nothing 
behind but Rottenneſs in the Bones. — 
And this is the Product of a wild ſu- 

rficial Love. 

Inſtances of both Kinds are here ſet 
in their true Light ; On the one hand, 
that faithful Lovers may be encourag'd 
to perſevere in their Conſtancy, to the 
making one another happy: On the 
other, that thoſe wild Youths, who- 
glory in their wanton Sallies upon the 
Fair Sex, and by their Breach of Oaths, 
betray them to forfeit their Vertue and 
Reputation, may retroſpect their Lives, 
and reclaim in time ; preſerve their Fa- 
milies untainted, and live to a good old 
Age, free from thoſe miſerable Pains 
aud Diſquiets, which make Life, not 
only burdenſome, but obnoxious. 

There 
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There remains now no more, but that 5 
the Reader will find, contrary, perhaps, 
to his Expectation, that inſtead of Gil- ? 
lian of Croydon's being a Perſon of ill 
Repute, as the World has given out, | 
ſhe was a Maid chaſte and conſtant, a a | 
Wife, faithful, vertuous, and tender, and 
a Widow, ſubmiſſive and patient; in 
all reſpects worthy the Character given 
her at the latter- end of this Book. 
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Her Birth and Parentage; the different Il ays 
her Parents took in her Education ; her ff 
Amour, and the ſudden Death of her Sweer- 
Heart; with Gillian's Lameintation. 
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called, becauſe that her Mother, whe 
was born in SH rey, often reſorted with 
this her Daughter to Crogdon Markets and 
Fairs) had for her Parents an honeſt Toner, 
an 


ILZIIN of Craydon (vulgarly fo 
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and a Malſtcr's Daughter of Kent. Her Fa- 
ther and Mother had ſeveral Children beſides 
this Gillian, but they all dy'd before they 
came to the Age of Maturity, which made the 
old People take more thaa ordinary Delight 
in her; wheſe Aſpect and Make render'd her 
comely and graceful in the Eyes of all that 
ſaw her: And truly, as ſhe grew up, her Pa- 
rents ſaw all the promiſing Hopes of her fu- 
ture Felicity, that a Father and Mother could 
reaſonably wiſh for But the Viciſſitude of 
Fottune, tho' never ſo auſpicious, ſometimes 
fruſtrate our ExpeCtations, and leave us in the 
lurch when we the leaſt expect it! 

And thus it happen'd jn relation to this our 
Gillian; who being put to School to learn 
to Read and Write, met one day with a very 
unlucky Accident. Their Method was, to 
ſend her but onco r Day to School, and that 
but for tour Hours, by rcaſon of the diſtance 
of the Place from her Habitation.———Goin 
thither one Morning, ſhe happen'd to fal 
down, and ſprain her Ancle, as ſhe was haſtily 
ſtepping over a Style, (ſhe being of a volatile 
_ isſt Nature) ſo that the liolence of the 
Pain and Anguiſh ſhe was in, made her go 
limping, and very pitifully along by the Road- 
fide. Now it happen'd, that at that very 
Interim, a young Man, named Milliam, a 
Neighbour's Son of hers, was riding then to 
Market, who obſerving her in ſo helpleſs a 


Condition, ceuld not but commiſerate the 
abarming Maid; he having before nen 
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of Gillian of Croydon. 3 
ſome tender Thoughts in favour of her, having 
ſeveral times ſ:en * at her Father's Houſe. 

He ſoon alighted, and taking her in his 
Arms, comforted her with all the endearing 
Expreſſions his Heart could ſuggeſt ———He 
bewail'd her Misfortune in the moſt movin: 
Words, and offer'd his Service in the ma 
unfcigned manner, to get her ſafe Home; and 
taking faſt hold of her Hand, he preſs'd it, as 
Love in its Infancy gently does ; laid his Cheek 
to hers; which glowing with an irreſiſtleſs 
Flame, ſhe could not prevent, notwithſtanding 
all the Efforts her Virgin-Modeſty could 
make, ſhe now being enrer'd into the four- 
teenth Year of her Age. 

With ſome ſeeming ReluQance ſhe accep- 
ted of Miliam's Kindneſs ; who, with all the 
Tenderneſs imaginable, got her on Horſe- 
back, (it being cuſtomary with Country Laſſes 
to ride without a Side-Saddle) and gently led 
the Horſe by the Bridle, till ſhe came with 
ſafety to her Father's Houſc. 

The old Couple, no doubt, were very much 
afflicted at this Mistortune.—— They took her 
in, bewail'd the Accident with Eyes full of 
Pity and Concern; and return'd Milliam a 
thouſand Thanks for this his Kindneſs to 
their Daughter; and, before his departure, 

ave him an Invitation to their Houſe, ſuita- 
ble to his Wiſhes and Expectations. Bur, 
were you to read the Looks of Miliam and 
Gillian, at their Separation for this time, 
you would have thought on nothing but the 
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fatal Scenes and Proſpects of Death ſepara- 
ting Husband and Wife, Parents and Chil- 
dren ; and all that is dear and valuable to us 
in this World: Nay, it belongs only to thoſe 
who underſtand the Diſcipline of the Eye well, 
to deſcribe the violent Emotions of this ten- 
der Couple at their parting. 

And now, William having taken his Leave, 
with a flow Pace diſconſolately departed ; 
Lame in his Mind, as Gilian in her Ancle: 
for the little God Cupid, when once he aims 
his Dart, ſeldom miſſes the moſt tender and 
ſenſible Part —— He now felt ſomething, 
he knew not what, diſorder his Spirits: He 

w leſs facetious, indifferent to Converſa- 

tion, and affected extremely to be retir'd and 
alone. 
This ſudden Altoration was ſoon obſerv'd 
in the Family; and it was with tbe more 
Concern they ſaw it, ſince he as cloſely kept 
diſpuis'd the Occaſion of it.—— So ſtupid is 
Mankind often, when one particular Paſſion 
preſides, and makes Reaſon ſtoop and truckle 
to its Force ! | 

On the other hand, Gillian felt, (tho' her 
Ancle mended) ſeverer Torments in her ten- 
der Breaſt. She grew reſtleſs to thoſe a- 
bout her; would negle&t her uſual Diet; 
ſteal out into the Garden, or ſome By-place, 
and there paſſionately bemoan herſelt ; long- 
ing ardently to ſee the precious Image of her 
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of Gillian of Croydon. 5 

Thus theſe two Lovers labour'd under Dif- 
ficulties and 'Torments, known only to thoſe 
who firſt feel the Emotions of Love. 
But they muſt mect again, and have ſome 
Tranſports of Plcaſure to compenſate their 
Griet. Milliam ſoon found the Opportunity 
of making good the Invitation Gian's Pa- 
rents had given him. He dreſs'd himſelf 
upon the Holiday of St. art, there being 
a great Match of Cudgel-fghting, and other 
Exerciſes to be performed that Day, by the 
Youth in the neighbouring County ; and be- 
ing equipy's in his beſt Clothes, he made a 
gracetul Appearance ſo that when he came 
to Gilliau's Houſe, the whole Famiiy ad- 
mir'd his comely Perſon and Behaviour ; bat 
much more Gillian, who, with the ſudden 
Tranſports of Joy at the ſight of him, had 
mech ado to keep herſelf from Swooning : 
So violen is the Effects of Joy, or Sorrow, 
when once they {well themſelves to an Extre- 
mity ! 

Alter ſome few Complements had paſs'd 
between cach other, he rallied up his Spirits 
with all the briskneſs he could, and ask'd 
Leave of the old Couple, to have their Naugh- 
ter's Company for that Holiday: aſſuring em, 
that he had ſo ſtrict a Regard for all that was 
dear to her, that he would take as much Care 
of her Safety as themſelves, and treat her with 
the ſame Reſpect and Civility.—— The old 
Folks look'd on their Daughter; ſhe bluſh'd, 
but her Eyes gave conſent ; and his Requeſt 

7-3 was 
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was granted : So that ſhe had nothing to do 
but dreſs herſelf up to the beſt Advantage, 
that ſhe might make as gay an Appearance 
as the reſt of the Company. She need not 
have taxen much Pains to do this; for ſhe 
had a Face and Shape ſet round with Charms 
ſufficient, without the many various Drefles 
and Helps of Art. 

She was no ſooner ready, and a Pillion put 
upon ylliam's Horſe, but up they mounted, 
and rode to ſee the Diverſions of the Day. 

But were I to repcat the feeling Diſcourſe 
they had on che Way, in relation to Lore; 
. their ſoft and ccaſte Kiſſes, and Love-toyings 
together; the many endearing Smiles, the 
anxious Looks and piercing Sighs; the ſo- 
iemn Vows of a faithful and fincere Affection 
for each other, 'twould ſpin our deſigned Hi- 
ſtory to a greater Length than intended. 
Let it ſuffice to ſay, here was no Court-jug- 
gling betwixt em, no r een Match car- 
rying on; but a faithful and ſincere Courtſhip, 
in its downright native Innocence; ſuch whic 
Heaven always approves of, and often indul- 

in a Series of matrimonial Felicity, tho” 

ere Providence did not think it proper, for 

Reaſons we muſt not dive intto ; as will be 
ſhewn hereafter. 

The Time was now come, which brought 
em to the place of their intended Pleaſure for 
that Day. The Lads and Lafles were all 
aſſembled together on a pleaſant Green; and 
every one endeavour'd to appear with all the 
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Gaicty and Chearfulneſs they could. They 
danc'd, they ſung, and run their Length of 
Mirth, with all the innocent Sports and Paſ- 
times that a Country Life affords. 

Ar laſt came on the grand Trial of Man- 
hood, when each Swain was to {trive who 
ſhould behave himſelf beſt in the Eyes of his 
Laſs. The Cudgels were croſs'd, and the 
Belt thrown on the Ground ; and every Lad, 
with his Mate, made a Circle beautiful and 
lovely as the Sun at its firſt Creation.—0n 
one fide was erected a Pole, of a proper Size 
and Length ; on the 2 of which was a 
Flag, which wav'd pleaſantly with the Wind; 
beneath that, a Yard or two, hung the Vic- 


. - tor's Prize, which was a Crown of Flowers, 


decorated with Ribbons of all forts of curious 
Colours —— Whoever perform'd beſt, was to 
have this Garland fix'd on his Had, and its 
diſpoſal was at his pleaſure. 

mong the ambitious Swains, who ſhould 
appear firlt, but luſty Ralph, a Youth of large 
but very ungain Size; too big in proportion 
to the reſt of the Swains. Clumſy and heavil 
he ſtalk'd about, before he took up the Belt, 
and bold Defiance to the reſt he made. His 
uncouth Look diſmay'd them all but G://:ar's 
Love; who having view'd him thro? awhile, 
at laſt aroſe from her reluctant Arms, and 
took the other Belt ——With eager Eyes the 


attentive Crowd gaz'd on, big with Impa- 
tience to {ze who gain'd the Prize. 
* 
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The Victory was doubtful awhile, and ſome 
Foils happen'd on both ſides, till Milligim, 
animated with a Courage peculiar to the 
Brave, flung him fairly twice on his Back, to 
ſurly Ralſiis great Diſgrace, and Pleaſure of 
the Company; and much more Gian, who 
fare trembling on the Graſs all the time, con- 
eern'd for his Welfare. 

The firit Step gain'd, the undaunted FI77- 
61732 ſnatch'd from the verdant Earth an 
oaken Cudgel, and way'd it thrice about his 
Head, in bold defiance to the reſt ; when 
Robin the Archer, a bold and active Youth, 
came out, and took the other Stick. Each 
meafur'd fairly their Cudgels length, ſhook 
Hands, and ſo began the Eight. Both 
with Dexterity and Art defend themſelves 
ſome time; and hard it was to gueſs who 
ſhould decide the Fray. The lovely Laſſes 


ſitting round about, with many an aching 


Heart, both ſaw and heard the ſeveral fright- 


ful Strokes. — Here, at the Head of Milliam, 
Robin directly made; but the other as wa- 
rily oppos'd his Blow ; when, with an Eagle's 
Eye, he threw in his Stick, and broke the un- 
guarded Rcbin's Head, fo that the Blood ran 
trickling down his Face. 

A mighty Shout immediately was given; 
and all, with one Conſent, agreed the Victory 
on Villiam's fide. —'This done, the roſey 
Crown was took and plac'd on Milliam's 
Head; each jealous Laſs waiting with Impa- 
tience to ſee the happy She on whom *r 

wo 


ee. 


c FT Mt TH 


2 2 


„ r 


- * kad . Mo 


'4 


would beſtow the Trophies of his Victory: 


U— 


of Gillian of Croydon. 9 


But long they were not kept in ſuſpence, be- 


fore Milliam, with cager haſte, ran to his 
dcareſt Gian, and clapp'd the flow'ry Gar- 
land round ner Head; and, with the ſame, 


gave her the moſt ſoft and melting Kiſſes a 


Lover could beſtow. 

Theſe Sports thus ended, they all agreed to 
cloſe the Day with Dancing on the Green; 
each Lad with his Laſs trod the Earth with 
nimble Feet; and every Swain, charm'd with 
his pretty Mate, concluded the Day with far 
more ſubltantial Delights, than are to be found 
in the Palaces of Princes. The Crowd then 
ſeparating, each Couple retired to their re- 
ſpective Homes ; among the reſt, the happy 
Gillian, with her beloved Milliam, rode their 
Way, attended with a Crowder playing all 
the Way pleaſantly till they came to her Fa- 
ther's Houſe 3; where they were entertain'd 
and welcom'd with all the choiceſt Provi- 
fions the Houſe could afford; the old Fulks 
being highly pleas'd with the Favours Mil- 
liam had conferr'd on their Daughter. 

Ard thus their mutual Loves ſeem'd to 

romiſe a Conſummation of laſting Bliſs, but 
it muſt not laſt long; — Heaven thought it 
not proper.—— Love has its Roſe-buſh, but 
it is full of Prickles likewiſe.—— No Ylaa- 
ſure without Pain. Our greateſt Expecta» 
tions, though rais'd never ſo high, often de- 
preſs us of a ſudden, and leave us lower than 
we were beſore: So uncertain arc all the 

As an- 
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anxious Cares, and inchanti.g Felicities of 
this Life ! 

And fo it muſt now h efal this tender Cou- 
ple. W:licm had hitherto behay'd him- 
ſelf ſo well in the Eyes of G.lliau's Father 
and Mother, that they approv'd of his _— 
their Daughter for a Wike. He had gain' 
alſo his own Friends Conſent ; and there was 
ſcarce a Day in the Week, but he enjoy'd her 
Company. 

Ar laſt, the Time was agreed upon for 
their Marriage, and a ſtrict Friendſhip and 
Union was contracted between both their Fa- 
milies : — But before that happy Day comes 
on, a Cloud aroſe, which threaten'd much our 
Lovers Bliſs ; and thus it happen'd : 

A certain Match of Horſe-racing, was made 
on the neighbouring Downs, by ſome Gentle- 
men of the County ; to which Place moſt of 
the Country People round about reſorted. — 
Among the reſt, Milliam reſolv'd to make 
one; for which purpoſe, early that Morning 
he aroſe, and went to take Leave of his 
lovely Gian. 

Do ſooner had ſhe heard his Intention, but 
her Spirits funk within her. She had ſome 
ſecret Im pulſes upon her, which ſhe thought 

romis'd nothing favourable. She, therefore, 
3 him, with all the Tenderneſs ima- 
ginabſe, nay, with Tears in her Eyes, not to 

o to the Racing that Day. But he, tho 
all compaſſionate, and diffolv'd with Love, 
cvaded whatever ſhe ſaid, and begg'd . 
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ould calm herſelf in refpect to any Danger 
t hat might befall him. 

She, again, renew'd her Entreaties ; told 
him, what frightful Dreams {he had the Night 
before: — that a Hare had croſs'd her; and 
the Magpies chatter'd fearfully that Morning, 
as ſhe was milking in the Field. — With ſe- 
veral other Omens, which, ſhe aid, foretold 
no good. Buc {till he perſiſted in his firſt 
Reſolution; he would not be deny'd: 80 
thars, in the midit of a thouſand Kifles and 


_ Embraces, he forc'd himielf from her Arms, 


and getting on Horſeback, parted from her 
dar Preſence nnd Converſation, by riding 
{wiftiy out of fight. 

Sne had gaz'd as long after him as her 
briny Tears would let her, when ſhe went 
diſconſolate to her Chamber, and there ſpent 
the redious Hours till Night, in praying and 
wiſhing for his Welfare, and ſafe return. 
But Prayers and Wiſhes were in vain, Dark- 
neſs came on, but with it no NMilliam; — no 
Comfort for her: So that the Night paſs'd 
with all the Sorrows and Griefs that a Soul 
coul labour under. A thouſand different 
I houghts came into her Head, when Morn- 
ing came, and with it, a Meſſenger from his 
Father, with the heart-breaking News to her 
of a {ſudden Sickneſs that had befallen her 
Lover. How that, having rid too hard, and 
over-heated his Blood, it had thrown him in- 
to a violent Fever, inſomuch that they even 
deſpair'd of his Life. 

There 
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There is no Hypocriſy, no Deceit in true 
Love; — it cannot itifle its Grief ; — its Ro- 
ſentments, like a Flood, will break looſe, and 
overthrow all before it; nay, deſtroy itſelt 
at laſt, if not timely ſtopp'd by a calm Re- 
ſignation to the Will of Fate. 

At this News ſhe burſt forth into a Flood 
of Tears; tore her Hair, and wrung her 
Hands, with the moſt piteous Outcries ima- 
ginable : Nay, had ſhe not been timely re- 
{train'd by thoſe about her, would have laid 
violent Hands on herſelf. What a Scene of 
Affliction was this to her ſorrowful Parents, 
who, with Tears in their Eyes, ſtood com- 
forting and bemoaning her Condition. —They 
Jabour'd hrrd to bring her to herſelf, and be 
ſubmiſſive to the Will of Heaven.—— They 
entreated, and begg'd, nay, enjoyn'd her to 
recall her drooping Spirits, and be of good 
Cheer; remonſtrating the many Poſſibilities 
of Milliam's recovering and doing well again. 
And this they did tor ſome time, before they 
could gain any thing upon her. At laſt, 
Grief having vented itſelf, ſhe held up her 
drooping Head, and wiping her Eyes, liſten'd 
to what her Parents were going to ſay. 

They told her, they cqually ſhar'd in her 
Griefs; that if ſhe would be patiently ſub- 
miſſive, they would get every thing ready to 
go along with her to Milliam's Houſe ; and 
that they would ſee, in conjunction with his 
Father and Mother, that nothing ſhould be 
wanting, in order to his Recoyery,—Remind- 


ing 
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ing her, at the ſame time, that if their Ex- 


pectations ſhould fail, and that it ſhould fall 


out ſo, as that his Sickneſs ſhould prove a 


Sickneſs even to Death, ſhe mult behave her- 
ſelf ſo calmly under it, as not to bring their 
gray Hairs with Sorrow to the Grave. 

Gillian heard all they ſaid, and ſeem'd to 
comport herſelf to their Defires ; when ev'ry 
thing bting ready, they made all the haſte 
they could to Miiliam's Houſg,—— They no 
ſooner arriv'd there, but they found all the 
Family in Tears; for Milliam's Diſtemper 
had increas'd ſo violently, thac he was in a 
manner upon the Point of expiring. 

A ſorrowful Reception was here on all 
ſides ; but the greateſt Grief fell to the ſhare 
of Gillian, who, impatient of ſeeing the Ob- 
ject of her Affections, privately ſtole into the 
Chamber where he lay, and had no more 
Time than to exchange a parting Kiſs or 
two, when he clos'd his Eyes, and dy'd. 

Here now let every one make their own 
Reflection upon this melancholy Scene. 
Thoſe can do it beſt, who have parted with 
their Frtends and Relations; and help'd to 
cloſe their Eyes, as did our Giliau thoſe of 
her Lover's. 

She no ſooner ſaw him dead, but ſhe gave 
ſuch a Shriek as alarm'd the whole Houſe ; 
who running up Stairs, found her bathing his 
Face with Flaods of Tears. They were ob- 
lig'd to uſe Force to get her out of the Cham- 


ber; and 'twas with the greateſt — 
or 
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for a Day or two, that they could preſerve 
Life in her, and bring her to herſelf — But 
her Sorrows had ſo much depreſs'd her, and 
her ill State of Health ſo tar wal <11'd her 
Conſtitution, that, with much ado, ſhe bore 
being carried home by her Friends: So that 
there w2s no poſſthility of foilowing kim to 
the Grave, wo, three Days afterwards, was 
decently interr':!, with the uſual Formalities 
and Ceremonies cuſtomary to Batcheiors a- 
mong the Country People; and whoſe Death 
was much lamented by all that knew him. 

Time, with its Iron Teeth, devours all 
things; and there is a Time, when Tie 
woll be no more. The Sorrows of 1. 2, 
as uc as G://ean herſelf, mui have an E 4 
too.——But as her Love and Aflections W. e 
fincere, ſo muſt it require the longer Time or 
her to forget the Object of them. — Had “e 
been a Widow, who had knowo the Pieaſures 
of a married State, we might, peraaps, have 
ſeen her, like ſome of toſs. hypocritical 
Dames, weeping and ſobbing o'er her Hus- 
bnnd's Grave, threat'ning to rhrow herſelf in- 
to it, aud be buried with him; tho' at the 
ſame time ſhe had hold of the Hand of hi a, 
to wiom ſhe deſign'd to be marricd next. 
But ſhe was a Maiden, chaſte in her De— 
fires, and faithful and ardent in her Atec- 
tions; ſo that hitherto ſhe was free from tnat 
ſort of Hypocriſy. 

She grew by degrees to recover Strength, 
and her priſtine Beauty began to ap car in 


ſome 


{ 


| 
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ſome meaſure again; but yet ſhe could not 
raſe out of her Memory, the ſweet Endear- 


ments ſhe often enjoy'd in the Converſation 
of her deceaſed Lover. —— She, therefore, 


would frequently retire to the ſeveral Places 
and Groves, where they met together, to taſte 


the chaſte and ſweet Delights of Love. And 


one day being feated in one of theſe pleaſant 
Receptacles, ſhe was heard to make the fol- 
lowing Complaint ; which, for its native In- 
nocence, an my of Stile, we have turn'd 
into Verſe ; ſte having a great Vencration for 
Poetry, and ſome competent Taſte and Judg- 
ment in ſeveral Branches of it. 


Gil 
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Gillian of Croydon's Lamenta- 
tion for the Loſs of William 
her Sweet-heart. 


N a ſoft moſſy Bank, by break of Day, 
Gillian of Croydon 772 a Grotto lay; 

A little Hilleck, turfted o'er with Graſs, 

Servd for a Pillow to the penſive Laſs. 

And whilſt unſecn foe lar, aroumd her Smile 

T he red-eag d Dazie, cnd green Camomile : 

The fading Ho:rers hung each envious Heal, 

ZLanguid their IWhitcnejs erew, and Pale their 
Red 3 

No mere they ſread their Colours to rhe Sun, 

Their Beanies are by Gillian far out- done. 

Thus laid, the Virgin vents her rueful Tale, 

Whilſt Tears *eirh mournful Eloquence prevail 

The Winds are conſcious to her Griefs alone, 

Ana, in ſoft Whiſfers, auſerer ev'ry Groan : 

And thus ſhe cry'a,—William ! ho dong nest I 

Wiſp for my Death, yet be deny d to dye? 


Thy 


| 


** 


* 
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Thy faithful Gillian nothing elſe con'd crave, 

But to have follow'd mottrning to thy Grave. 

Aly ſyiapathizing Heart thy Hearſe adorn'd, 

And in a Sea of Grief thy Burial monrn'd. 

ell Jremember my Concer for you, 

When reund our Hoſe the jetty Raven flee, 

And three ttmescroak d, but <ehen it rear'd its 
Flight, 

And ca the netr-mado Thatch I ſw it light, 

O ncne can teil the Grief I did ſuſtain, 

To think whas Miſchief might befall my 
Swain ! 

Down on my Knees T ſell, and beg d of Pan, 

To pity Gillian, and to ſpare ber Swain : 

But all in vain ; for, on that very Night, 

Tby the Window ſpyu this di ſinal Sight, 

The Dogs below had rooted uß the Ground, 

IWhich, tho* [thrice fill 'd up, thrice open found, 

And more to fill the Meaſure of my Woe, 

They give three ominous Hows beſore they go. 

J. all in Tears, cry'd, My ſweet William's gone, 

And I, poor, helpleſs Maid, am quite undone. 

That Harethoriu- Hedge, that nid ſo blithe 
Pappear, 

And ſend forth flow'ry Sweets, when thou waſt 
near, 

No more ſhall flouriſh, or grow gay again, 

Since my ſereer William cruel Death has flain. 

The 1 N 'd Black- bird, aud the mottled 
Thrush, 

T hat uus d to ſing ſo ſereet in ev'ry Buſh, 

No longer Muſick give, my William's Art 

Form'd the melodiousS01nds that fir'dmyHeare' 

N hut 
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Ne 
When once I rent abroad to mill my Cow, 4 Au 
ey thee ſtanding by my Father's Maw, Je 
And, <ehilſt thou genſtve lean d u pom thy Rake, g A. 
Aly riſing Boſeme panted for thy ſake. EI 
Strait I went home, "twas Eve of gocd Saint f 20 
Mark, f L 
Then I reſelvd to know my loving Spark. A. 
None thinking then that Love vas in my Head, O: 
Ther eat their Supper, and ſowent to Bed; A 
Aud that I might perform the Plot I laid, 
I did that Night the Buſineſiof our Maid: 7. 
The Houſe I ſwepr, and made a bonmy Fire, W 
The Table ſpread with what it did require. &. 
Then brought the Victuals out ſrom Shelf | 0 
evithin, 
* a clean-waſh'd Smock a-croſ the & 
me: | 
Next, who wovld come to turn it, watch'dto . 
Pe; | 
Fer he, Folks ſay, ſpall your true Lover be. 
Beneath the Table I ſat down unſeen, | 
Aud, &re tas long, methonghts yourſelf came C 
in, ; 
As neat as &er I ſaw ; tas One a- Clecł, 7 
When fleasd I ſaw ſweet William turn my 
Smock. 
But, ah! the piteous Sight formd in my | ; 
Mind, * 
That a grim Ghoſt a C:ffiz brought behind! © 
Frighted at this, to Bed I ſoon did creep, 
Nor got, that live-long Night, one Wink of 


Sleep. 
Next 


ws „„ „„ eas. * 
«a 
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f Next Mcrning J groſe, before the Sum, 

%, Aud, in my Sock, quick to the Caſeinent run, 

5 Tien thouſand Whimſies ſtili prffeſs'd my Head, 

ike, And all Tareaded miſt, wvas, thou wert dead: 

47 2ut, over-joy'd, I yd thee ganging ſtrait, 

ant | Bonny and blitheby Neighbour Hobſon's Gate. 
| Unzeittingly at Night I ent to Bed, 

+ And flept «11h Prayer-book beneath my Head : 
ad, Our waggiſh Maid, it ſems hadlaid it there, 
3 \ And doubled dem a Leaf ſhe thought moſt 

J near 
Type Pluce thereby the Parſon does the Work, 
„ ©» When Ladsand Laſſes join their Hinds at Kirk. 
ee + She ut a Six-pence too, aud croſs'd the Pair 
elf Of Box-haft Knives, ſhe bought laſt Croydon- 


Fair. 
he | She had been told, it ſeems, that this won!d 
| rove | 
to A Charm, to make you dream of your trus 
: Love. 


A tbis They, the Viſions of the Wight 

2 | Oer-joy'd my Boſome with too vaſt Delight. 

 Methoughts I ſaav a benny Lad come forth, 

Deck with the Beauties of the flunder d 

Earth ; 

| The Cowſ/lip, Dazie, Roſe, and Jeſſami ne, 

In llending Wreaths about his Temples ſpine » 

Strait from his Head be dof *d the Garland nox, 

Aud plac'd the flow'ry Trophies on my Brow. 

+ Fiſt heretheenviors Cock my Aumbers broke, 

+ By crowing thrice, mill from tay Dream 1 
oke. 4 


I 
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So p I got as ſoon as I could ſee, 

And garg's acroſs the Meed to iuilk my Kee z 

Then hoize, with ſmoking Kit, 1 ftrait made 

haſte, 

Churn'd 1 Night's Crcam; ſ6 ſat me down 
ro reſt: 

Next fea our Poultry, and well-ſeru'd tho 
Særi ne 5 


And ſexe Hay ferci'd, to keep in Heart our | 


Kine. 


This done, I ſwiſtly ſam my William come, 
To a my Parents leave to go from Home; 
When to ſome neighb ring Wake we ſtrait jade 

way, 
To ſpend with Mirth and Innocence the Day. 
Where, when wwe came, a jovial Crew «re 
found 
Of Lads and Laffes circled on the Ground. 
Taro oaken Cudgels in the midſt avere laid, 
And tevo new Belts, of tougheſt Leather made. 
High in the Air there hung a flow*ry Crown, 
To grace his Brows that had the Conqueſt «con. 
Beſide the Garland wav'd a Ribbon too, 
The cleareſt Sky n&er ſhew a fairer Blue. 


T, n Ralph came out, a Belt he 
roo 
Aud challeng'd all the Strains with haughty 
Look; 
nen William thor ſtept ferærards to theClomun, 
Took other Belt, aud laid the Bumplin down. 


The 
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| The angry Swain reſolv'd for rother Bout, 

; But William quickly threw the clumſy Lonr. 

| The Lad difſgrac'd, amidſt the Crowd retir'd, 

1 When happy thou with thirſt of Glory ſir'd, 
Snatch'd up the cken Weapon from the 

Ground, 

| And wav'd it thrice «ith graceful Motion 

| round. 

' Then the brisk Archer Robin came in Rage, 

* Reſolv'd the «ereſtling Victor to engage, 
The other Cudgel from the Graſs he took, 


| they ſpook : 
i Long time the Fray was doubtful of its End, 
For both cvith Art oppoſe, srith Art defend. 


As on the Graſs the roſey Laſſis ſet, 
' With anxions Pain who ſhould the Vit ry ger, 
| TI peerleſßWill. at laſt gre:v wond'rons quaint, 
Aud towards the other's Legs he made a Feint ; 
Robin g there, unmindſul of his Fate, 
N ben William's Arm ſtrock low, and broke his 

Pate. | 

A ſympathizing Laugh ſpread, o'er the Plains, 
And Robin vas the Feſt of all the Smaius. 


A threefold Conqueſt, William, thou might 

| _ 
* Since all ſtrove hard who ſhould appland thee 
Strait with the Ribbon blue, I faw thee 
crewn'd, 


| And th:gay Garlandgird thy Temples round. 
With 


„ © 
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Vith Eyes intent, the jealous Laſſes view, 1TH 
What hapty She the Congu'ror ſhould ſubdne: . 
When, ſmiling croſs the Plain, thou ran uith 


esd, 5 | Rel 
And plac d the Sylvan Wreath about my Head; Au- 
The Ribbon too thou gav'ſt me, and with this, | No 
A long-expefted, and long wifſh'd-for Kiſſ.. In 
Bedeck'd cvith theſe, Tall the Day was ſeen, 


In various Dances, ſine as any Queen: N 
Till ſable Clouds, deck'd rouud with golden Th 

Light, ' Ble 
Forewearn'd us all of the approaching Night. | No 
At Settig-Sun the rural Paſiimes end, See 


And ev'ry one di ſpers d, all homezeards bend. i Al: 
'Zoixt verdaut Quick-Serts, William, Thee +; In 

and J. Si 
Nen and pleas'd, thro cory Grove paſs'd Fr 


* | 
Sometimes thou preſi'd my Hand, and, ſigbing, 2. 
ſaid, | | 
Oh! were it always thus, my charming Maid. | A 
Sometimes to make the Fourney ſeemleſs long, | A 


You'd paſs the idle Moments in a Song: 'T 
Or, with thy Pipe, wonld'ſt fil the neigh- \ So 

b'ring Ground, 1 + 
Till pining Eccho's wwanton'd with the Sound, | O! 
By various Repetition, whilſt my Swain | T. 
Play d careleſſ on thro' ev'ry puzzling Strain. 4 


Thus ran theTime ateay, myLife was ſpent | 
With all the feweer Delights of true Content : 1 W 
Nor need I any thing to wwiſh for more, | 
Thou waſt my All, and all Thad in ſtore; A 

Till 


F 
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Jill cruel Death, ſtriſt as that fatal Race, 
e: Mich rrſt gave Larth to this my mournfus 

th t Caſe, 
[Ret me at ence o all I held moſt dear, 


— DYED ay» — oo 


4; Aud left me, helpleſs Maid, tomonn tho? here. 

is, | No more ſhall wwe tegether jee the Laiabs, | 
In harmleſs Sports, frisk round their fleecy | 

, Dams. ; 
No more fhall ve together fit, and be ; 


n The Turtle Bill and Cooe, like Thee and Mz, 
' Bleſs'd*erth a chaſte and faithful Conſtancy. = 
t. No more behold the fane-lth bd tender Faxens, 
SF as the Wind, fry oer the ſiu vor Lawns. ' 
. | Ah i nowv no more, no more ſpail Gillian 3nd 


2e In Body Comfort, or true Feace in Mind, 
Since now my deareſt yes in Learts cold Urn, 
From whence he never, never <ill return. 
! S once appear'd the blithieft Laſs, and gay, | 
| But now my Beauty's gon”, and fled aay. q 
| The Charms that formerly arere wont to flow, 
l. | Arefied and gone, and all grows fading now. 
And now, alas all Sun-burnt is my Neck, | 
' The Cherry grows not on my fading Cheek ; | 
So pale my Face is green, I ſcarce could tell 
I ſau my own ſad Form in yonder's Mell. 
; Oh ! never grill my Viſage bloom again, 
| Till I iu Death ſhall join my pcerleſs Strain. 
„ A, William, William, Lad of muckle Meed, 
| That well could ſt firig and dance, and rune 
the Reed; 
Ny 4 I think on what thou wert? Thou'rt 
; ead, 
Aud from poor Gillian ev'ry Joy is fled. 1 
bus 


4 
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Thus ſung the Maid her mclancholy 21. 
To Muſick mournſul as the Nightingale; | 
When ansky Clonds along the Welkin flexe, 
And ſpread a ſable Mantle ver its bine. 

T he gaudy, heav'nly Bow no Calm exflains, 
A Tempeſt riſing, and impending Rain: 
The piteons Damſel leaves her graſſy Bed, a 
Aud thro a neighb'ring Meedow Homerards 
ſped: 
With felling Teats, her lowing Cows, they | 
ſtand, | 


Mailing the gentle Preſſure of her Hand. 
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Gillian þ2v17g loſt ber Sweet-heart, leaves 
her Father's, and rambles about the Colin- 
ry; takes into the Service of a Conniry 
Mideriſe; and meets weith a very cd. AA 


—— 


i venture beſore a Juſtice of th: Fe ice, jt" 
* fcreemg a Baſtard-Ciuid undrr ler Topo 
# 5 . 

Hel ticoàt. 

; Otwithſtanding all the, Tenderneſs of 


Gilliau's Parents, they could not craſs 
out of her Mind, the Rerꝛembrarce and 

} Concern ſhe had tor the Loſs ot her Sweer- 
heart. She therefore reſolving to leave her 

p. Parents, one Day, when they were gone to 


CG Market, 
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Market, and the Family in the Fields, pack'd 


up what Neceſſaries ſhe thought convenient, 


and went ſolitary from Home, ranging a great 
diſtance about the Country, _ Many Tryals 
and Hardſ};ips ſhe met with, before the could 
find a Place of Retreat: At laſt ſhe hap- 

n'd to come to the Door of a Country Mid- 
wife ; a Woman of a pay Birth, and airey 
Tempcr, and ove who knew variety of In- 
trigue, peculiar to her Function. 

This Midwife, perceiving Gillian to be a 
Laſs young and likely, thought her a Perſon 
fit for her purpoſe ; and therefore, aſter ſume 
few Quel ions, took her into her Scrvice ; pro- 
mifing, that if ſhe would follow her Initruc- 
tions, ſhe doubted not but to put her ſoon in 
a Way, whereby ſhe might live the remainder 
of her Days with Comfort and Satisfaction. 

G1/:/2;z conſented to be ruled by her in 
all things; and ſeemingly made her Mittreſs 
believe, ſhe had a Confidante now, who 
would {ck at nothing to ſerve her. She, 
therefore, took her to ſeveral Lyings-in, 
Chri..'nings and Geflippings: ſo that what 
with the variety uf ie fg and High- 
living, the thoughts of the loſs of her former 
Sv ect heart began to wear away, and ſhe re- 
cover'd her uſual Charms again, growing in a 
teu Months to be a bonny, buxom Laſs. 

She had bitherto ſcen many ſubtle Intrigues 
prafiifed by her Miilreſs ; and was let into 
the Sc ret Hiſtory of her Life: —Nor was it 


long before ſhe made tryal ot her Ingenuity 


«L 1 


2 


© 


jn the following manner. ——— Her Miſtreſs 
| having lately laid privately a young Woman of 
| a Baftard-Child ; for a certain Sum of Money, 
given by the Father of it, ſhe undertook the 
| diſpoſal of it to ſome private Nurſe, ſo that 
| none of his Family might know any thing of 
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the matter. 
She took Gillian into her Cloſet, and told 
her the Affair; and withal inſtructed her in 
the Uſe of the Band- box, and Hand basket 5 
telling her, That it ſhe could find no ſuitablc: 
Opportunity of dropping it at ſome wealthy 
Perſon's Door, ſhe was to carry it to a certain 
# XNiirſe, one of her Acquaintarce, who would 
take proper care ct it; promiling her, at tha 
{Lame time, that if ſhe came off with Succeſs, 
* ſhe ſhould not fall of having a confiderable Re- 
'' ward. | | 
| Gillian, who was ſubtle enough, and had 
Wirat Will, -underrook the Jobb; ard accor- 
dingly dreſs'd herſelf lixe a Midwife, with a 
large Hoop- petticoat on; and having giren 
firit a little Diaſcadium to the new- born In- 
fave it was put into a Hand-baskct, and tied, 
they thou#ht, taft cnongh under her Hoop. 
Away ſhe trudg'd with it to the next 
Market-town, hard by; but, as ill Lack would 
Have it, in the tnidit of ali the Market, the 
String broke, and the Basket, with the Brat, 
fell from under her, in the midſt of a Croud 
df Spectafors. 
The-good Women and Neighbours percei- 
fing this, ſoon ſet up their clamorous Out- 
oY C 2 c cries 
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cries of a Child being defign'd to be mur- 
der'd ; ſo that a Conitable was call'd, and a- 
way poor Gillian, with her Nurſery, was hur- |; 
ried before a Juſtice of the Peace. And | 
here ſhe was charg'd witi: dropping, in their 
Market, at Noon-day, a Male-child, already | 
dreſo'd in a Hand- basket, to the great Scan- | 
dal of her Sex, and, for what they knew, the | 
iurcnded horrid Murder of the pretty innocent | 
Babe. 2 
To which Charge Gillian reply'd, — That 
their Allegations were all falſe ; and that ſhe |} 
was crying the Child to Nurſe, by order of 
its own Father; that for conveniency of Car- 
riage, ſhe had made uſe of an Hand- basket; 
that they were all a parcel of buſy, goſſip. ; 
| 


ping Women; and that if they were order d 
to with-draw, ſhe would fully ſatisfy his Wor- 
Kü pof the whole matter. | 

ihe Juſtice being amus'd at fo odd an | 
Accuſation, and Anſwer, bid them with- | 
draw; and then deſir'd her to explain the 
whole Myitcry, that he might the Biber un: 
derſtand what was now alledg'd againſt her; 
which ſhe accordingly did in the manner fol- 
lowing : 


| 
5 
May it pleaſe your Worſhip, (hi ſve} I! 
am 4 Midwifes Deputy by Nolte“ A BY 
with theſe Hands 1 mine, have help'd to de- 
liver many a good - natur d Woman out of the 
Langs of Chiid-birth, and brought thro' the } 
Gult of Jeuus, many a fine Boy and Girl in- 
WW 
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to this World of Iniquity ; and a Misſortunc 
happening in-tae Neighbourhood where I 
live, I was ſuddenly call'd with great privacy, 


by a Neighbour, a charitable good Woman, | 


to lend my timely Aſſiſtance to her Maid- 
ſervant, - who, by chance, bad committed a 
Tranſgreſſion with her own Maſter. 

I had not attended about two Hours in my 
Office, (continued ſhe) but K the Help of my 
Neighbour, and my own diligent Applica- 
tion, we unburden'd the Wench, got her ſafe 
to Bed, and dreſs'd the pretty Jofane in the 
Clouts the Miſtreſs and the Mother had pro- 
vided for it; the dear Babe having ſo much 
of the Father in rhe very Face of it, that his 
Beetle-brow, his Roman Noſe, and Lip, were 
ſo viſible in the Countenance of it, that the 
poor Infant was the exact Figure of him that 
got it. 


Here the Juſtice and his Clerk ſmiling, ſhe 
was ask'd how the Wife came to bear ſo great 
an Injury, with ſe little Concern. 


May it pleaſe your Worſhip, (replied {he} 
Madam herſclf, before ſhe was married, ha 

been under the like Misfortune; which co- 
ming by accident ro her Husband's Far, has 
often been the occaſion of bitter Words be- 
tween them; but now, ſhe, good Woman, has 
got an Equivalent to upbraid him with : So 
that, doubricſs, they will wink at one ang- 
ther's Faults, and live in Peace and Quict- 
| 3 neſs, 
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neſs, for the future; eſpecially, what was the 
only Sauce for the Gooſe, is now become 
Sauce for the Gander. 

But to return to my Story—— (added ſte) 
When the Child was dreſs'd, the next Conſi- 
deration was how to convey it ſafe out of the 
Houſe, into the careful Cuſtody of ſome good 
Nurſe, that the Secret might not come out 
to the Scandal of the Family: Upon this, I 
being look'd upon to be the beſt Manager in 
.Juch. Matters, and knowing me to be. truity, 
engag'd me, with a certain Sum, to under̃take 
the Difficulty ; which, after, a little Pauſe, 
J conſented to, and accordingly put on a large 
Hoop- petticoat, after giving the poor Baby 
ſomething to make it ſleep, and reſt quietly ; 
and the better to prevent its ſqualling, I cra- 
fled him in a Hand- basket, and tied it to the 
Binding of my Hoop- Skeleton; fo march'd 
my way towards an old Acquaintance, who 
Was in want of. a Nurſe-child ; but e're I 
cquid waddle tomy. Journey end, the Weight 
of the little Urchin made the Pack-thread 

ve way, and I was deliver'd of my Burthen 
Tens any Thins; in the fight of twenty or 
thirty Market - women, and others; which fo 
enrag'd them againſt me, and Hoop-petti- 
coats, that they ſwore they would make an 
Example of me; and that Hoop-petticoats 
they vow'd, were only worn to hide Great- 
Bellies upon occaſion, and to convey fiollen 


Goods and Baſtards, from one End of the 


Town to the other 
And 
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' Eaſter Holidays; which ſhe b 
dingly of the Woman of the Shop, her Huſ- 
band and Apprentice being both abroad: Sa 
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And this, ſhe told his Worſhip, was the 
wholc truth of the matter. 


The Juſtice, being of a facetious Humour, 
could not but ſcem pleas'd with this genuine 
Confeſſion of G://7972's; and his Curioſity car- 
rying him a little farther, he was pleas'd to 
ask G/llian, how ſhe came to think of ſo odd 
a Conveyance as a Hoop-petticoat ! 


To which Gillian anſwer'd, That having 
2en once at London, ſhe heard there of a far, 


corpulent Alcwife, who was ſent by her Hus- 


band to purchaſe an = 4,4 Ham againſt the 
ſhe Bought accor- 


that having no body to carry it home for her, 


and Madam being a frugal Woman, and un 


willing to be at the: Charge of a Coach, or a 
Porter, neither caring to be ſeen with ſo great 
a Bundle in her Arms, (being nicely dreſs d in 
her Holiday Cloaths) reſolv'd to take the ſame 
Method with the Ham; only with this diffe- 
rence, for tearing it ſhould greaze her Petti- 
coats, were it hung between em, ſhe rather 
choſe to put Fleſh to Fleſh, and tye it with a 


. ſtrong Pack-thread to its Good Behaviour, ſo 


that all the Way ſhe went, it hung danglin 

like the Clapper of a great Bell, fretting 2 

rubbing againſt her Skin, till ſhe got ſafe home, 

where ſhe was deliver'd of her Burthen ; and 

when the Ham was _ every body that cat 
wa 4 


of 
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of it, agreed, without Exception, that it had: 
richer Flavour than the fineſt Veſtphalia the) 
had ever taſted; but what that was owing to 
1 leave your Worſhip to judge. Adding 
From this very Story, I aſſure your Worſhip 
I firſt learn'd the extraordinary Uſefulneſs o 
a Hoop-petticoat, 


The Juſtice being ſatisfied with Gillian 
merry Tale, and Plain-dealing ; and convinc'd 
by ſeveral Perſons that knew her, that ſhe bac 
no wicked Defign againſt the Infant, (it be 
ing the Effects of a private Amour) diſcharg'c 
her very honourably to take care of the Brot 
concluding, at the {ame time, that were it in 
his Power, he would have an Act of Parlia 
ment made, that all Midwives, and their De 
puties, ſhould, for the time to come, be pri 
vileged to wear a Hoop-petticoat two Yard 
wider than any other Women. 
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CHAP. IL 


Gillian 4ſcovers a private Amour bet: 
pr AſtrefS's Daughter, Margaret, an- 
faiſe-h-xrred T.vver, Billy, a neighbor 
Miller's Sor. She breaks her Hart 
Love of him, and dves; lit afreri 
ber Ghoſt vifits hi, aud he dyes alſo. 


Llian having come of with Applau 
the Intrign: her Xliſtreſs had intri 
her with, am received tir: promiſtd 
ward, ſhe bong her ſelf a gay Suit of Clo 
and made as ia'hionable and handſome an 
pearance as the beſt Ts Daughte 
5 


ir between 
ret, and Fer 
eighbourti.s 
Heart for 


after :raris | 


5 alſo. 
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the Country could make. 
ing with Margaret, her M 
to a Country Fair, by the 
her young Miſtreſs to fe 
r and ſeem'd to lang 
hidden Grief. Having ſor 
her, ſhe was reſolv'd to ſea 
and try if ſhe could not an) 
Sorrow. 

Riding along between ſo: 
The took an occaſion to beſſ 


My deareſt Margaret, *ti 
Concern I have heard thi 
ard Complaints, yeur young 
has ſent forth; tell me, tt 
cret Ailment thus di ſturbs y 
I, who have known what ti 
belcv'd again, and have on- 
touch'd with all rhe Emotic 
Paſſion, perhaps may find 
ent to mittigate the Pains 
ful Hearts endure. 5 
Eaſement for one Friend te 
ther, the inward Tormen 
Soul: And be aflur'd, tha 
Mind to me, that you will 
with as much ſafety, as if it 
net of your own Soul. — Sa 
garet, Is it not the little Ty 
thus wounds you with his 
Plexes an innocent Heart, 
dere? 


ant Hiſtory 
nake. And one Day po- 
her Miſtreſs's Daughter, 


by the Way, ſhe obſery'd | 


8 to fetch 

to languiſh under ſome 
ving ſome Tenderneſs for 
d to ſearch intothe Cauſe, 
| not any ways relieve her 


ween ſome pleaſant Trees, 
to beſpeak her thus: 


aret, tis with the greateſt 
ard the manzuſad Sighs 
Ir young and tender Breaſt 
| me, therefore, what ſe- 
{turbs your Peace. 
what 'tis to Love, and be 
1ave once been as ſenſibly 
Emotions of that violcnt 
y find out ſume Expcdi- 
> Pains which often faith- 
"Tis ſome ſort of 
riend to impart to ano- 
L orments of a labouring 
"d, that in opering your 
DU will repoſe the Secret 
as if it were in the Cabi- 
ay, charming Mar- 


ttle Tyrant LO E, that 


th his Darts; and per- 


Heart, faithful and fin- 
You 


many piteous 


£ 
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You gueſs aright; (rcpiy'd Margaret, 2v1th 
a bitter $/gh) but that you can be my Phyſi- 
cian in this Caſe, ſeems as fruitleſs and vain 
to me, as my endeavouring to recall that 
Heart, I have lately, with ſo much Fondneſs, 
thrown away ; and, with it, all the promiſing 
Felicity a Virgin can expect, or wiſh for. 
The eager Tenderneſſes I have laviſhly be- 
ſtow'd upon a Youth, too lovely for the do- 
formity of his Soul, is the Cauſe, the only 
Cauſe of my Anguiſh.—— 


And here ſhe burſt out into Tears, and 
wrung her Hands in the molt piteous man- 
ner; and this ſo movingly, that even Gillian 
herſelf could not avoid dropping a Tear or 
two, by way of Sympathy ; but rallying her 
Spirits, — 

2 (ſaid Gillian) this pretended Cauſo 
of Grief, may ariſe only from within yourſelf 3 
and that it is chiefly owing to the various 
Fears and Jealouſies your own treacherous 
Heart ſuggeſts. — | ; 

Say you ſo? (interrupted Margaret, wvith 
ſome Warmth in her Expreſſions) Alas! alas! 
you are far beyond the Mark, and imagine a 
vaing thing, —— Would to Heaven, I could 

uade myſelf into your Opinion! But J, 
who ſhould certainly know my own Heart 
beſt, after the ſtricteſt Searches I have made, 
can find no ſuch Diſcovery. Befides, my own 
Eyes. 

Tour 
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Your own Eyes ( ſaid Gillian, interrußtiug 
ber) in Matters of Love, are the greateſe 
Cheats in Nature; therefore, if you call them 
in for Witneſſes, you make thoſe beautiful 
Lights far more criminal than when they firſt 
gave you up a Victim to the Man you ſup- 

ſe has thus perfidiouſly abandon'd you. — 
Þerha you have ſeen the lovely Youth im- 
part ſome Favours to the tender Fair, what 
then? Covctous and cngrofling as all our 
Sex are, we cannot reſtrain what the Laws of 
Xeceſlity, Good- breeding, and Complaiſance, 
200 often force from us: The ſubduing ſuch 
a Pique, is only looking a little into ourſelves, 
and ſeeing whether we arc not as equally cri- 
minal hercin as the Men. 

Beſides my Eyes, my Ears, — (c;'y'# 
Margaret.) 

Your Ears, too, (ade Gillian) may be 
miſtaken ; and astreachero.ifly betray you to 
a foolith Belief that you hear Articles agree- 
ing upon betwixt the Man you love, and ſhe 
whom you ſuppoſe your Rival. 

Good God! (iaterrupted Margaret) if our 
Senſcs are not to be rely'd upon, wherein con- 
fits the Happineſs of this Life? All the 
Actions, excited by the ſeveral Paſſions of 
our Souls, are but mere Chimera's, and falſe 
Idea's of what we think ſubſtantial : So that 
vur Reaſon is of no more uſe to us, bur to 
teave us (like a miſtakenTravelierin the Night) 
to be led by a falſe Light, till we arc loſt to 
ourſelycs, and the reſt of Mankind, 


You 
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You are much in the right; (i Gillian) 
and J am glad to hear you own all this; for, 
true it is, that when we ſuffer our Reaſon to 
be diſcarded by the exceſſive Paſſion of Love, 
'ris no wonder that we are mifled, by every 
jealous Conceit, into a State of Deſpair. 
I have run thro' much the ſame Diſtemper 
with yourſelf ; which, if Reaſon had not 
timely return'd, would have buried me in the 
2 with him who was the firſt occaſion 
OT it. 

Thus the well-meaning Gillian would have 
comforted the diſconſolate Margaret; but 
her Arguments made no other Impreſſion upon 
her, than a ſeeming acknowledging of what 
ſhe ſaid was true: So that, by this time, they 
had talk'd till they ſaw the Toun where the 
Fair was kept, Jait before em, when Prudence 
oblig'd 'em to break off any further Diſcourte 
upon this Subject. 

And here it was, that Gillian took the Plea- 
ſures of the Fair, with a merry and chearful 
Diſpoſition; whilit Aſargaret retir'd to a ſhady 
Tree, and lay n; herſelf down, in a melancholy 
Poſture, 1ith her Hand on her Heart, labour'd 
under all the Preſſures of an inward Grief. —She 
had been made to believe that FH/i1/:a;z would 
meet her there; but tho' ſhe look'd through 
cverv Part of the Fair, with all the Penetra- 
tion 11ic could, 'rwas to no purpoſe : It ſeems, 
he was taken up with the Converſation of 
another Rlaiden leſs deſerving than this our 
Margaret. 


Night 
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Night approaching, - they return'd home- 
wards ; but, on their Way, G1//19:7, minded 
to pry further into the Love- Affairs of Mar- 
garet, intreated her to give her the Secret 
Hiſtory of her Amours, as far as the little 
time they had would permit; at the ſame 
time promiſing her all the Aſſiſtance and 
Secrecy a Lover could expect. | 

Alargaret, willing to have a Confidante, 
and eſpecially one ſo knowing as Gillian was, 
could not deny her this Requctt. So that, 
fetching a deep Sigh, ſhe began the Hiſtory 
of her Amour in the following Words. 
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The Hiſtory of William and 
| Margaret. 


T I ME will not permit me (ſaid Marga- 
| ret) to ſpin what I am going to ſay, to 
any great length; let it ſuffice then, to tell 
vou, that I am now near Eightcen Years of 
Age, and that it is now two Years ſince I firſt 
felt the Impreſſions of Love. I had been 
abroad one Day, at a certain Merry-making, 
where, among the reſt of the Lads and Laſſes, 
was a young Man, a neighbouring Miller's 
Son, and Relation to thoſe by whom we were 
invited, In him I diſcover'd ſuch Charms, 
as firſt captivated my Heart ; for he was of a 
grace ful Shape and Make; and had an Educa- 
tion far beyond what we find in thoſe of his 
Father's Calling. ! ſoon diſcover'd he ob- 
ſerv'd a more than ordinary Reſpect for me; 
and, methoughts, I read in his Eyes all the 
Tenderneſs Virgin could wiſh for. 

The Time was ſpent in Eating and Drink- 
ing, with the uſual Char, attended with Sing- 


ing 
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ing and Dancing peculiar to ſuch Occafions, 
til! Night came on, when every one was upon 
their departure home Here it was that I had 


what I wil}'d-for, the agrecable Company of 


the Man | lov'd, who begs'd Leave of my Mo- 
ther to accompany me. 

There arc 1 Emotions of Love, which, 
tho' not articulate, convey a ſenfible Paſkion 
thro' the Heart, and cven diſſolve the Soul, 
when Words, and all the cloquent Harangues 
we can make, have no {uch EtteQ. I felt all 
this; and, doubtleſs, my falſe deluding Youth 
was periuaded tha: I believed he had the 
ſame Sentiments for me. 

It was but an Hour's Journey; the Exen- 
ing was ſerene and pleaſant; and I flatter'd 
myſelf, that this little Converſation would have 
laid a Foundation for more ſubſtantial Joys, 
than now | experience: But I was mi!lta- 
ken—— This young Robber, having with 
an Artifice peculiar to his Sex, gain'd an Aſ- 
cendant over me, grew upon my Wez3kneſs, 
triſſed away ncar two Year's Time, with all 
the ſacred Promiſes, that he was, with an un- 
teigned Affection, the moſt paſſiunate Lover ; 
and that he would never go from theſe his 
Promiſes ; nor look upon any other of my 
Sex with the leaſt View of giving me any rea- 
fon to diſtruſt his Hypocriſy. 

Tne firſt time I had rœom to feel that Paſ- 
ſion called Jeaiouſy ; ard that another was 
going to ſupplant me in my Affecdions, was 
occafion'd thus : 

I 
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I had been with I/7//iam at Croydon-Fair, 


with ſome Relations on both fides, and very 
merry we Mere. Here, having took part of 


' what Diverſions that Place afforded, and Af- 
ternoon being well ſpent, Milliam formally 


beg'd leave of me for an Hour, to go and viſit 
a School-fcllow of his in the 'Town, whom he 
had not ſeen for ſome Years. I little miſ- 
truſting his Perfidy, granted his Requeſt, and 
made myſelt the more eaſy with the expecta- 
tions of his return; but, as Fate would have 


it, he had not left me long, before a ſudden 


Namp came over my Spirits ; ſo that with- 


| 8 from the Company, I took into the 


Orchard, at the lower-end of which was a 
a Stile, which diſcover'd a Path, that led to 
nei ghbouring Houſe not far before me. 
The Way being pleaſant, it drew me on ſo far 
till I was ſtopp d by the Voice of a Perſon 
whom I ſuppos'd to be one of my own Sex. 
My Curiofity ſoon made me ſtop, and liſten 
to hear what this unknown Perſon uttcr'd. 
I had look'd round me, but could perceive no 
body, when the Voice came more loudly from 
a neighbouring Thicket ; ſo that I could per- 
fectly hear ſome Perſon vent herſelf in the fol- 
lowing words. | 


And will you, then, my lovely Youth, be ſo 
hard-hearted, as to ſhorten this Viſit at a 
time which you promis'd ſhould be the moſt 
agrecable [ ever enjoy d? — Would to Hea- 
ven I had never known what 'tis to love; 


cſpe- 
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eſpecially ſo violently one who ſeems thus to 


arcel out his Affections, even by Bits and 
Scraps : So that I ſee l maſt inevitably lan- 


guiſh under a pining Expectation ↄf the per- 
tormance of thoſe Promiſes, Heaven, and theſe} 
filent Shades, know you have ſo often made 


me. — But, ch! (cry'd for, with a Sg 
give me back that Soul of mine, I ſo lavithlv 


throw 8 that when you rend yourſclr 


from me, I may carry home ſomething I al- 


ways perſuaded myſelf lay neareſt your 


; Heart, — 


"Tis in vain (another Voice interrupted her, 


'eehich TI perſnaded myſelf was the Voice of 


William) *'tis in vain you hurry yourſelf, my 
lovely S»ſan, into theſe Diſorders, and labour 
under {o much Impatience. You have 
no reaſon to diſtruſt my Sincerity. My 
ſudden leaving you now, is not becauſe the 
fervency of my Paſſion is in the leaſt leſſen'd 
"towards you ; or that I have ſome other Ob- 
ject in view, which ſhares with you in my Af- 
fections. —— No, that Heaven, and theſe 
Shades, you lately call'd as Witneſſes to what 
Irow'd, may they {ill remain ſuch to what I 
now ſwear, that none but yoarſelf ſhall ever 
take place in my Aitections : So that 'ris 
impoſſible to return you back that Heart I am 
perſuaded my beautiful Suſan has beſtow'd 
upon me, without parting with my own at the 
ſame time, and with it my Life. The 
Time is not far off, (cctiuued he) when you 

{hall 
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: ſhall be convinc'd of the truth of what I ſay, 


and experience a more laſting Felicity than 
what theſe few Minutes allow ; the ſhortneſs 


Jof this Viſit will then be fully compenſated, 
and my only Love have no reaſon to reproach 
me with Cruelty, or Neglect. 


With theſe words, J heard a violent rufh- 
ing thro' the Tices, like a Horſe on his full 
ſpeed ;-and all T had liften'd to, ended with 
these broken Expreſſions.— C. Farexwet ! 
Faretrel. Bs | 


"Twas now high time for me to return back: 


But you may eaſily imagine with what anxlety 
of Mind my Soul was fill'd, at what I had 


heard. Il could have wiſh'd that Place had 
been ſavage enough to have. afforded ſome 


wild Beait, which might devour me.—— My 


Heart beat violently, and felt different Emo- 
tions to what it did before. I exclaim'd a- 
gainſt my own Weakneſs, and the ſaperior 


Charms of the reſt of my Sex, which had 


robb'd me of my Tranquility.—— I curs'd the 
Perfidy and Inconſtancy of Mankind in general, 
but more particularly, that in him whom my 
Soul ador'd : So that having vented my Sor- 
rows to the Air in vain, with much ado I got 
back to my Company ; but not with ſo mych 
Preſence of Mind, as wholly to conceal my 
Diſorder. However, I thought it prudent, at 
that time, to diſſemble ſome ſudden Indiſpo- 
ſition ; and ſo the real Cauſe went oft unper- 
- | RE ü 
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It was not Jong before I ſaw my faithleſ: 
Swain ride full ſpeed to the Houſe where we 
were. He ſoon alighted, and coming to me, 
made his Excuſe for tarrying, in his wontcd|} I 
bewitching Language; which I, poor miſera- 

e Creature, could not but reccive with my] 
uſual Freedom ; nat but that he might have] 
obſerv'd ſome Indifference in my Face, if he 
had look'd with that Penetration peculiar to a | 
faithful Lover. 

By this time the Company were for reti- | fed 
ring home; and merry enough were all but“ 


myſelf on the Road; who wiſh'd every Mo- ee 
ment the laſt when we ſhould come to our \ ar 
Journey's end. A thouſand pleaſant things 7 a 


my William ſaid, to divert me on the Way; 
| but tho' I gave em the hearing, they made a |} ,. 
_— different Impreſſion on me, than hereto- _ 
orc. [ look'd upon all he {aid now as Dit- 
mulation, and long'd for the happy Moment . 
when I might reproach him for it—— Nor 


| was it long before I had my Wiſh z, —— that 7 
| very Evening gave me an Opportunity. By 
a 


| The Company having broke up, we were 
left to ourſelves ; and here my Paſſion ſwelling 

to a heighth, which at another time might be | 

| term'd Rudeneſs, I puſh'd him from me, juit 

| as he was going to ſalute me, with theſe F 

words: 


| 6. 

And can you (c.. I) carry on your Nif- | 

ſimulation, without ſome ſecret Conviction, |; 
that 


Nes 


Kern your Falhtty ? —— 
ted 
era. 
my 


ave 


he þ 
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that one time or other, Heaven will diſcover 


| I was going on, when he ſtood like ona 
Thunder: ſtruck, and deſir'd me to explain my 
Meaning. 


That may be eaſily done, /reply'd Y) 
when U let you know, that tis with Pleaſure 
vou triumph over two Hearts, which you have 
ſeduced by your Flattery; one of which, I 
am certain of, has juſt Reaſon to reproach 


you with Perjury and Baſeneſs, whatever the 


3 


bother may lay claim to. 


fear, I have too much Reaſon to upbrai 


\ The undone 
Margaret has been an Ear-witneſs of your cri- 
minal Correſpondence with another: has 
heard your Promiſes of a faithful Affection, 
and ſtrict Regard for my more happy Rival 
and am now convinc'd, that all you have 

hitherto ſaid to me, was nothing but Platte 
and Deceit. ow ſay you Milli am, (added 
J) is not this a black and heinous War f. I 
you 


with ?—— 


My lovely Margaret, (reply'd he) whatever 
you may 5 9 of Deceit in this Breaſt, 
can have no other Foundation, than ground- 
leſs Jealouſy : For, upon the ſtricteſt Exami- 
nation I am able to make within myſelf, I 
can find no ſuch Crimes you charge me with : 
Nor is my Heart the Scat of any other Plca- 
ſure but what you are Miſtreſs of — I know of 
no 
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no other to ſhare an abſolute Dominion over 
me, than Allg. 


No, you mean Suſan, (interrupted F) the 
lovely S!ſaz ; therefore you muſt be careful 


how you place your Words, and confider well - 


what you arc to ſay. 


Bleſs me, what Confuſion was to be ſeen in 


his Face, at.the hearing me repeat my Ri- 
val's Name !-— The Shock vas too great: to 
be ſulain'd ; fo that having not one word to 
ſay, he tell down befcre me, and ask'd For- 


iveneſs in the moſt paſſionate manner, — con- 


8 
fed he had ſume Converſation with her; 


b it ſwore by all that was Sacred, 'twas with 


no rea] Intent to detraud me ef. my Right; 
but that having been more than once at her 


Father's, he bad fooliſhly given ſo much Incou- 


ragement to her Flame, as to keep it alive. 
with a fond Belicf that he had a real Paſſion 
for her. That he would recede from all he had 
endeavuur'd to make her believe in the laſt 


Converſation they had together, where I over-. 


heard em, and for ever abandon her, would I 
but imitate Heaven, and be- ſo kind as to par- 
don this wild Sally of his Louth; that ſo he 
might live to convince me, by his Aſſiduities 
to ſerve me, that his Repentance was un- 
feigned and ſincere. | 


What can a Woman do, (cry'4 Margaret to | 


Gillian) in this caſs,:when the finds herſalf in 
12 the 


tac! 
cxci 
oo! 
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he Arms of a Man fall of Contrition for his 
Fault; and one that, preſſes and ſacs, and 
kiſſes out his Remiſſion; and, with ten thou- 
and Charms, fires the Soul of a tender Vir- 

lein, till it melts into Forgiveneſs, and Obli- 
vion? 


Caſe ? 


I confider'd him as my firſt 


Love; and, as Mothers ſce in the Eyes of 


* 


I ſay, What can be done in this 


taeir tranſgreſſing Children, ſomething which . 


excites em to Pity; fo percciv'd 1 (as I 


fooliſhly thought) the moſt moving Scenes of 


Love and Pity in the invincible Eyes of Vi- 


liem; To that I had no more Power over 


myſelf, but ſunk into his Arms, and receiv'd 
ai. the Endcarments at that time, which Mo- 
deity would admit. 

Bur, good God! (continued Margaret, 2rirh 
Heart moving Sigh) how deccitful is the 
treacherous Race of Man! Spccious are 


their Words, and perſuaſive their Arguments; 


ſalſe are their Vows, and ruinous their Charms. 
-—— Peor, filly Maid! too credulous in my 
Belief, fondly perſuaded myſclf, that now [ 
had no room to harbour any farther Diitruft 
in my Preaſt; but that he would be the Man 


he promis'd me; and that all would end ia 


the Happineſs I wiſh'd for. But, alas! a 
little time ſoon .conyinc'd me to the con- 
trary. 

| Notwithſtanding the Vigilance and Care I 
took to obſerve all his Steps, fo cunning was 


he ro conceal his Perfidies, that he ſtill car- 


tied on his Amour with Suan; and had ſe- 
6 veral 


| 


/ 
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veral private Meetings, and Corrcſpondencics: 
with vice at the ſame time obſerving a pro- 
found Retpect for me. 

This laſt Ditcovery, (and fatal I fear it 
will prove to me ! ) broke out accidentally in 
the following manner. 

He had been to ſell ſome Goods at a neigh- 
bouring Town, one day, and, at his return, 
came to pay me a Viſit, who was then in my 
Chamber. After ſome T'endernefles be- 
tween us, he pull'd out his Pocket-book, and 
f.em'd as if he was making ſome Memoran— 
dums of Affairs relating to Trade; but his 
Forgetfulneſs made him neglect duc Care of 
ir; fo that at parting with me, he left it be- 
hind him in the Window under my Handker— 
chiet. found it unclasp'd, and caſually 
taking it up, out dropp'd a little Packer, 
the Supericription, at firit fight, appearing to 
be a Woman's Hand, my Curiofity led me to 
open it, and wherein 1 found the following 
Leticrs. | 


Yin VO HRDICURS DS eee 


LET- 


1 


* 


— 


fore my Face. 


. neſs than to reign Miſireſs of all your Secrets? 
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prep WwEW:F yoo 
LETTER I. 


To the Incomparable I/TL _L I 4 M. 


Am of late grown the unegſieſt N retch li. 
ving, notwithſtanding I have the Idea of 
you, and your conſolatary Letter always be- 
hat ſbould 1 my 

Diſquiets, I know not, without it be a /la- 
% Fear (which we Women are tco much 
ſubject to) that now and then inſinuates a 
Thought, that your Heart may wander a- 
ſtray. But why ſhould I ſuſpect you, 
after ſo many Proofs of your Fidclity, and 
ſuch fre Aſſurances, in your laſt Letter, 
that you will never abandon me? Forgive me 
this criminal Weakneſs, and I will ſtrive, if 
poſſible, never to indulge the like Thoughts 
again. Ton adviſe me to obſerve to keep 
Secret the Letters I receive from v. I 
have done ſo hitherto, and will obey you in 
all things : — But what Neceſſity for ſuch a 
Caution, to one who aims at no other Happi- 


But, for your Pains, take the ſame Advice 
wour ſelf ; and ſee that «chat I zwrite, be kept 
as cloſe as you are to my Heart ——T wilt 
obſerve to anfexer yours, for the future, as 

D vote 
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wor have order'd ; and «hat I ſend, I beg you 
ro recti ve tt ich Je ſame Ardor as it comes 
from ile Sou of, 


To: * 33:07 alfonate 4; tmrer, 
Aud ever Faithful 
SUSAN. 


EH LEED ES IRIAG INES MISS 


LETT EK N. 


f ToWW ILL 1.4 1, the Delight of my Soul. 


707 ST Lovely of all thy Sex, I received 
the Letter you ſent we by truſty Kit 
iid it caine at a Jime chen nothing elſe 
_ attcrd me _ Com ſart. Ihe thoughts 
either ſerine, nor bearing {rom von, be- 
vont re ex efted Time, nuit needs be Hict- 
2728 enough, eſveriatly to one ↄrho ſtudies no- 
thing but the Is are of her moſt accompliſh's 
William.—— ez ſay, yor r meet we at 
the uſual Place and Hour, r0-morrow in the 
Aſter non I ain à Believer in To: , and 
acknoneledge that Deity; ſo that I "make 

every thing yen ſay, an Article of Faith.—— 
f you fail, I am eternally loſt.— But why 
fonld laiſtruſt you, av has Litberto fo pun- 
ctually 


** 
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d ually oblig'd me? —— Tis (T tHnſo to 0278 
it) the extravagant Fondneſs of iny Sex, that 
produces this: Yon are Rind aud tender cnous's 
ro excuſeit ; aid "tis with Inpatience thar 
J carr the happy Hour hen you will re- 
proach me for it; and give me ſuch Chidings 
as are due to my Incredulity. Time will 
not fermit me to erite much more to not 
now ' But be aſſur d, (the Life of my Sol) 
that Ii be very punctual to Tine and 
Place, xewen nothing ſoall be wanting to m 
thee bapfy iu the Converſation of, 


Your ferfetual Rell-ciſher, 
Ard faithful Slave, 
The Ipatieas 
SUSAN, 


SIGN A AU NUGSITT: 


Having read theſe Letters, and found by 
the Date of the latter, that an Interview was 
to be the Day after; and that a criminal Cor- 
reſpondence, ever fince my firſt Diſcovery, 
had been kept a- foot, to the manifeſt Breach 
of all his moſt folemn Oaths and Promiſes, 
inſtead of flying out into a Rage, violent as 
the Cauſe, and deſtructive as = Author of 
it, I felt a violent Shock upon my Spirits, ſo 

D 2: that 
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that my Knecs were ready to fink under me. 
Il had juſt time enough to put the Letters 
in my Pocket, and flung myfelf a- croſs the 
Bed, in a ſuwooning Condition, when he re- 
turn'd, and running to the Window, cagerly 
ſnatch'd up the Book, and {lid it gently into 
his Pocker. 

Suppoſing, me to have fallen aſleep, he 
made uſe of the Opportunity, and left me to 
myſelf, to make ar Reflections I thought 
fit ; and fo, I ſuppoſe, rode away, in order 
to 2 the Promiſe he had made to his 
paſſionate SN an. 

But to return. — — My Spirits recovering a 
little, and tho' ſomething ſecretly poſſeſs' d 
me, that my Heart would in a little time 
break under the Preſſure his Per fidy loaded 
me with, yet I could not forbear ſending out 
tome Sighs in his behalf. 

I was willing to reproach him with the 
utmoſt Severity, but could not bear the 
thoughts of trulting him in my Preſence, at 
the ſame time, leſt my treacherous Heart 
ſhould have bcen betray'd into a forgiving 
Temper again. I, therefore, —_ a Day 
or two his return; and perceiving, by ſome 
freſh Intelligence, that ke had wholly aban- 
don'd me, chiefly out of Shame, and con- 
[cious of his Guilt, when he found Suſan's 
Letters miſſing, which he of courſe perſuaded 
Himſelf I had in my cuſtody ; — I ſay, per- 
cciving the falſe Man had left mc, I writ 
Um my laſt Adieu, in the ſevereſt Terms; 


fo- 


** 
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ſolemnly appealing to Heaven for Pity and 
Compaſſion to me in this reſpect —— And 
that I might have nothing by me, but his 
ungrateful Idea, to put me in remembrance 
of him, I, with this Letter, ſent him thoſe 
of $1(an's.— So that ever ſince, our Cor- 
reſpondence is entirely broke off ; and this, 
my truſty S , is the ſhort Hiſtory of my 
fatal Amour; under which I have ever ſince 
ſenſibly languiſh'd, and pined away, thro" 
the exceſſive Sorrows and Afflictions it has 


brought upon me. 


Gillian had heard with Attention all that 
Margaret had ſaid, in relation to & falſe a 
Man as Villiam; fo that when they came 
home, ſhe daily endeavour'd to uſe all poſſi- 
ble Means to wean her from thinking on him, 
and to reſtore her to her Health again: 
But ſhe labour'd in vain; — her Conſtitu- 
tion was not ſo ſtrong as Gi//ian's ; — her 
Diſtemper had worſe Symptoms, and was 
one too far to have admitted a Cure. 
fides, there were daily Aggravations, which 
ſhe could not but hear from one body or o- 
ther: How that S»{az being with Child by 
William, it was given out that they were 
lawful Man and Wife, having been privately 
married; with many falſe Reports and Sto- 

ries, which Neighbours will raiſe one amon 
another: So that faithful Aſargaret's Dit 
temper increaſing, it flung her into a Hectick 
3 Fever, 
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Fever, which, in a few Days, carried her out 
of this troubleſome World. 

She bad been heard to cxclaim againſt hint 
in her laſt Moments, and that her Ghoſt 
Fhould haunt him after her deceaſe: Whe- 
ther ſhe did fo, or not, we will not fay; tho' 
tis certain the perjur d Wretch Milliam, did 
ret ſurvive more than two Months after her, 
which perſuaded moit People into a Belict 
that her Gholt realy haunted him in the 
30::o0wing manner. 


Hil- 
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Hen all was wrapt in dark Midnight, 
And all were fait alleep, 

In glided A{ar7gare!'s grimly Ghoſt, 
And Hood at Milligu's Fect. 
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II. 


Her Face was like the April Morn, . 
Clad in a wint'ry Cloud ; 13 

And Clay-cold was her Lilly- hand. | 
That held the Sable Shroud. 


III. 
So ſhall the faireſt Face appear, 


When Youth and Years arc flown ; 
Such is the Robe that Kings mult wear, 
When Death has reft their Crown. 


IV. 


Her Bloom was like the ſpringing Flower, 
That fips the filver Dew ; 
The Roſe was budded in her Cheek, 
And opening to the View: 


| 
| 
| 
| 


- —_, 


V. 


But Love had, like the Canker-worm, 
Conſum'd her carly Prime ; 
The Roſe grew pale, and left her Cheek; 
She dy'd before her Time. 


VI. 
Awake, ſhe fiid, thy Truc-Love calls, . 


Come from her Midnight Grave; 
Now 


. * 


9 
| 
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Now let thy Pity hear the Maid, 
Thy Love retus'd to fave : 


VII. 
This is the mirk and fearful Hour, 


When injur'd Ghoſts complain; 


Now dreary Graves give up their Dead, 


To haunt the faithleſs Swain. 


VIII. 


Bethink thee, Miliam, of thy Fault, 
Thy Pledge, and broken Oath; 
And give me back my Maiden Now, 

And give me back my Troth. 


IX. 


How could you ſay, my Face was fair, 


And yet that Face forſake ? 
How could you-win my Virgin-Heart, 
Yet leave that Heart to break ? 


X. 


How could you promiſe Love to me, 
And not that Promiſe keep? 


Why did you ſwear my Eyes were bright, 


Let leave thoſe Eyes to weep ? 


Ds 
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XI. 
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XI. 


How could you ſay, my Lip was ſweet, 
And made the Scarlet pale ? 

And why did I, young, witleſs Maid, 
Believe the flatr'ring Tale ? 


XII. 


That Face, alas ! no more is fair, 
Thoſe Lips no longer red; 

Dark are mine Eyes, now clos'd in Death, 
And ev'ry Charm is fled. 


XIII. 


The happy Worm my Siſter is, 
This Winding-Sheet I wear; 

And cold and weary laſts our Night, 
Till that laſt Morn appear, 


XIV. 


But, hark ! the Cock has warn'd me hence, 
A long and laſt Adieu: 

Come ſee, falſe Man, how low ſhe lyes, 
That dy'd for love of you. 


XV. 


Now Birds did firg, and Morn did ſmile, 
And ſhey her gliſt ring Head; a” 
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Pale Villiam ſhook in cv'ry Part, | 
Then, riſing, left his Bed: 


XVI. 


He hy'd him to the fatal Place, 
Where Margarct's Body lay, 

And ſtretch'd him on the green Graſs Turf, 
That wrapp'd her breathleſs Clay. 


X VII. 


And thrice he call'd on Aſargaret's Name; 
And thrice he wept full ſore : 

Then laid his Check to the cold Earth, 
And Word ſpake never more. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Gillian leaves her Miſtreſs, and travels into 
Kent: Takes up her Abode with a rich 
Yeoman there. Negotiates a Marriage Le- 
rxvixt a 50ung Couple; aſſiſts at the ſame. 
- ith the arverting Himaours of the Wea- 

Jug. 


O ſooner had Giilian ſeen her young 
Miltrcſs interr'd, but her fluctuating 
Mind, bent upon roving about, began to 
think of leaving her Mother. She had 
deen frugal enough to ſave a any wear 
Sum to defray her Charges, and live hand- 
ſomely, 
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ſomely, till ſhe had an opportunity to fall 
into ſome Buſineſs ſuitable to her own Pro- 
feſſion. And therefore, as her Miſtreſs had 
been extreme civil to her, ſhe could not leave 
her handſomely, without letting her into the 
Secret. 

"Twas with ſome Concern and Reluctance, 
that the old Gentlewoman heard her Inten- 
tions; but perceiving Cillian to be fix'd in 
her Mind, and that nothing ſhe could offer 
was prevalent enough to reſtrain her, their 
Separation became the more eaſy ; and they 
parted after a loving and affectionate manner 
on both ſides. 

The Counties of Surrey and Kent join to- 
gcther ; ſo that Gillian had not many Miles 
to travel, before ſhe came to a little Town 
not far from Rocheſter ; where, taking to an 
Inn, ſhe fell into company with a wealth 
Yeoman there, as the Miſtreſs of the Houſe 
and ſhe were dining together. This Yeo- 
man, after ſome diverting Converſation, bei 
infinitely pleas'd with her pay Humour, an 
merry, inſtructive Diſcourſe, (hearing her talk 
of Boarding in the Town) thought fit to give 
her an honeſt Invitation to his Houſe, not far 
from thence. 

Gillian conſidering twas more reputable 
to reſide at a private Houſe, than to have 
Lodgings in a publick Inn, made no ſcruple 
to accept of his Proffer) having firſt talk d a 
little with her Landlady about it) and went 
readily with him to his Habitazion. 5 
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He was a Widower, without Children; and 
had not his Years been too far advanc'd, his 
Perſon was agreeable enough to have tempted 
her to accept him for a Husband, in caſo 
he ſhould make any ſuch Advances : But as 
he had nothing further in view, than the 
Agreeableneſs of her Converſation, they liv'd 
together ſome time, as if they had been re- 
lated. 

This Widower having experienc'd her Fi- 
delity, committed to her Care the Manage- 
ment of his Family Affairs; which ſhe ob- 
ſerv'd ſo punctually in his Abſence, that 
himſelf, and every one that belong'd to him, 
was infinitely ſatisfied with it — Among the 


reſt that made up his Houſhould, (which was 


pretty numerous) was a Nephew of his, who 
was deeply in Love with 1 a Neigh- 
bour's Daughter; and who was then, con- 
trary to her Inclinations, upon the point of 
being married to another, one Bil/cw by 
Name, a Sailor. 

Now, it ſeems, this young Man obſerving 
that Gillian receiv'd the utmoſt Reſpect from 
his Uncle , that ſhe bore a very great Sway in 
the Houſe; and that he had contrafted an 
Intimacy with her, more than any of the Fa- 
mily, he made. bold to open his Mind to 
her, and tell her the whole Affair; begging, 
at the ſame time, her Advice and Aſſiſtance, 


ina Matter of ſo weighty an Importance, and 


which requir'd much Secrecy. 
Gillian, 
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Gillian, who was naturally Prone to aſſiſt 
cvery one with her — Offices, having heard 
his Complaint, exhorted him to take Cou- 
rage, and be chearful, and leave the Manage- 
ment of all to her; which ſhe ſaid, ſhe did 
not doubt but would prove ſucceſsful as his 
Wiſhes. 

Thus intruſted with this new Love-lIntrigue, 
her firſt Buſineſs was to enquire after the 
Character of this Rival of his, 27//o:v; and 
to fathom the depth of his Circumſtances : 
And this ſhe did with ſo much Caution and 
Privacy, that none was Miſtreſs of the Secret 
but herſelf. 

In this Diſcovery ſhe had learn'd, that 
Billow had alrcady a Wife and Children ; 
That he was a Perſon of a debauch'd, profli- 
gate Life; and one who had nothing elſe in 
view, but to get Maria's ſmall Fortune, ſpend 
it, and leave her ruin'd and undone. 

To prevent all this, the next Step ſhe took, 
was to find out Hilloꝛv's Wife, and tell her 
the whole matter : — As knowing that to be 
the only Expedient which could break the 
whole Scheme, and ſet Maria at liberty a- 

ain. 

: This was a hard Task; and it was with 
much Difficulty ſhe did it. So that co- 
ming to the Speech of Bi//ore's poor aflited 
Wife „and telling her the aſtoni News, 
the Woman was ready to fink into the 
Earth at the thoughts of her Husband's Bru- 
tiſhneſs ; and would have run that very mo- 

ment 
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ment, like a Fury, to revenge herſelf of 


him, had not Gillian pacified her with al: 
ſuring her that all ſhould be well, if ſhe would 
have patience but to follow her Inſtructions. 
hen ſhe procceded to give her Di- 
rections, in what manner ſhe ſhould conduct 
herſelf, in this nice affair; and enjoin'd her 
to meet ata certain Place and Hour, when 
the Marriage-Knot was deſign'd to be ty'd, 
and where Damon ſhould be with her in Diſ- 
guiſe. 

All things being concerted as Gilliau would 
have them, ſhe took Damon with her upon 
the Marriage-day ; and, diſguifing his Face 
and Dreſs, away they went to meer the Com- 

any in their way to Church ; upon which en- 
fu'd the following Dialogue. 


My faithful Gillian, (cry'd Damon, as they 
tere going along) permit me, in that ha 
Minute I meet, to take my laſt Farewel of 
her; for, oh! my Heart miſtruſts Succeſs. 
Or, rather, that my Soul will ſwell into ſuch 
a Rage, as to oblige me to tear her from 
the Traytor's Arms! Honour and Rea- 
ſon cries out Injuſtice at the ſeparating a 
faithful Pair: My Life ſhall periſh, if I loſe 
my Aim._—Say, therefore, Gillian, ſhall I 
make the Attempt ?—— 

By no means, Damon, (anſwer'd Gillian) 
the Method you propoſe is wrong and ha- 
zardous : Beſides, as Maria is ſincerely at- 
tach'd to you, tho forc'd to what ſhe does at 

preſent, 
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treſent, ſhe will not countenance ſo dange- 
rous an Enterprize, by which, in all likely- 
hood your Lover will be entirely loſt. — 

Could you, (ſaid Damon) experience the 
bitter Pangs, which true Love feels, in Hearts 
like ours; which Sigh and Wiſh alike, but all 
in vain, you'd even act the ſame; and Gillian 
would as Damon do. 

No, Damon, (reply'd Gillian) I had once 
a Breaſt ſuſceptible of Love, as yours, and 
could have 45 for him that dy'd for me; 
but ne'er indulg'd the thoughts of Force — 
But, hark! methinks I hear the Muſick play. 
Now let me conjure you to ſet all Paſſion 
aſide ; and let them ſee, that Damon's Brealt 
is calm as a pacifick Sea : Or, if thou ſhould'ſt 
ſay ought, ff as a Lover does, in Accents 
ſoft and tender. 

If poſſible, I will : (cry'4 Damon hen) but 
ſee, ſhe comes! the beautiful Maria comes! 
But, oh! ſhe comes, to go for ever from the 
diſtracted Damon 

Forbear, (cry'd Gillian) and deſiſt awhile. 
Let's mix ourſelves among the Crowd 


unknown, and ſee if ſhe is any ways con- 


cern'd for thee. ——Perhaps, like many Wo- 
men, ſhe may prove falſe and inconſtant to 
their folemn Vous: If fo, then D-:cx's 
Hoart is at its own diſpoſal agaii,—— 


Xo ſooner had Gillian faid this, but Maria 
was heard to fetch a deep Sigh, when ſhe 
broke out into the following Exclamations. 


What 
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What means this Muſick ? — I have nought 
to do with any thing that's pleaſant, this fide 
the Grave. — Let this my Wedding-day 
vearly a ſable Mantle wear ; fince I, in Duty 
to the She that bore me, ſuffer myſelf to fall 
a Sacrifice, —— My o'ercharg'd Heart will 
break, unleſs ir vents its Grief; — and where 
can I find ſome faithful Breaſt, that will m 
Sorrows ſhare, ſincc Daicu, my lov'd Dacia, 
now no more ſhal} lull my Soul to reſt, ——— 
Witneſs the many filent Groves, where he and 
I have exchanged Hearts together: — Damon 
the lovely, charming, gay, and frees — Da- 


mon ! the brave, the bold, the generous, and 
kind. 


At theſe high Encomiums, 2i/Jow, her 
intended Husband, ſeem'd to be very much 
concern'd, and ſhow'd his Reſentments to her 
Mother, in the following homeſpun Language, 
peculiar to a down-right Tar. 


It may he ſo as your Daughter ſays, (cry'4 
be) for ought I know; but, notwithſtanding, 
I think myſelf as good Blood as he, if not 
better: — He may be handſome, but, faith, 
he has not the Appearance of a Man.— One 
Look of mine, which is greater than that ef 
a Lord's, has frighted many a Frenchman at 
Sca into Fits, lait War. Nay, I have over- 
heard the Women praiſe me, as I have walkt 
the Strects, for a handſome, clever-made 


Fcllow 3 


Will fin 
be expected from ſo ſtout and vigorous a 
young Man; who in all likelyhood will keep 
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Fellow; and, by Neptune, and all the Sca- 
Gods, one of more Courage never ſail'd the 
Occan.—— I was twice at the taking of Har- 
c:Uena; and fail'd with Captain Zrmper, 
when he landed at Gibraltar. — Three times 
was I blown up; and never was in an En- 
gagement, but came of with Victory. I 
tught two Shirks once, upon the Banks of 
Newfound-land, and tuwed them a-ſhore, 
where, being dead, I made Oil of their Blub- 
ber. _—— Coming home, ard at Anchor in the 
Downs, our Admiral coming then aboard, to 
ſhow my Dexterity, and divert his Ambral- 
ſhip, I being then upon the Main-top-gallant- 
fail Yard-Arm, div'd Head forwards into the 
Sea, and ſwimming to the bottom, which was 
clear, ſandy Ground, I found a Diamond Ring, 
which our chief Lieutenant had loſt a Voy- 
age before; and then came ſafely on board on 
the Starboard- de, after having play'd near 
thicty Minutes under Water ; for which I was 
made Boatſwain's Mate. Nay, I went out in a 
Deal-Hooker one _ and with three more 
ſuch jolly Boys as myſelf, we took a St. Malo 
Privateer, of twenty Guns, with Men anſwer- 
able, and ry her into Port, where ſhe was 
condemn'd a fair Prize. 

Bleſs me! (cry'4 Maria's Mother) what an 
Angel of a Son am I like to have? — H hope, 
Maria, (fare e, turning to her Daughter) you 

in him, all the ſubſtantial Joys to 


up 
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up the Family with a Generation of Captain 
and —— Come, come, Daughter, chear m 


think no more of 224402 ; but henceforwa 
learn to forget him. 

Forget him! (reply'd Maria) Sooner may 
the Ewes forget their tender Lambs, the 
Ocean drain itſelf dry, and the Mountains 
be cover'd with Water, if in my Memory 
ought ſhould fail of him. —— That Angel, 
Mother, you ſuppoſe to have for a Son, will, 
in a little time, appear black as the mid- 
night Darkneſs, and become a Devil: For, 
it this prophetick Heart of mine, does not 


deceive me, it 2 him out to be one of 


the moſt lying, bragging, and deceitful Men 
in the Univerſe. 

Damon could now no longer conceal his Diſ- 
guiſe, but, in ſpite of all the Perſuaſions 
Gillian could uſe, he ran to Maria, amidſt 
the Crowd, and ſaid, Once, more, my lovely 


Charmer, I am come to view the Beauties of 


thy heavenly Pace, and, with a tender, melt- 
ing Kiſs, beg of Maria, a long and laſting 
Adieu. | 


Have you ſeen the Sun juſt break forth 
from a fable Cloud, and cheer the Earth 
with its refulgent Rays ? Jon ſuch was the 
Alteration in Aſaua, to fee and hear her 
Lamon ſpeak ——The inimitable Gaiety of 
her Countenance ſhot inſtantly out; and all 
the enlivening Beauties of her native Charms, 


ap- 
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appear'd, when ſhe, the lovely She, in a Rap- 
ture anſwer'd thus: 


It is your Right, and why ſhould I with- 


hold it from thee ? — Beſides, my lovely 


Youth, as yet I am not marry'd ; and, I will, 
I will (continued ſhe) conter, till then, hat- 
ever my Heart's inciin'd to give to the utmoſt 
of my Power, on the Min whom I adore.— 
And when my Body's torc'd into ſome ruds 
and loath'd Embrace, my Soul ſhall {till be 
with thee : Nay, were a Wall of Separation 
betwixt us, high as the As; or a Sca, 
wide as the Occan, I'd ſtruggle hard to climb 
the one, and venture to ſwim the other, if 
poſſible, to gain my Dear, and graſp him 


thus : 


With theſe Word ria flung herſelf into 
Dames Arms, to .. great Surprize of the 
Company, who had n.::ch ado to get them 
aſunder ; and it was with ſome D fficulty 
Matters were adjuſted «gain, when Blow, 
who had heard and {:_-. all that had paſs'd, 
began to foam and roar ii ce one in Diſtraction, 


What -c he to Damon) Surely ſome 


Demon of the Air has pofleſs'd thy Soul, that 


you're ſo mad to run the riſque of loſing that 
worthleſs Lite of tui: e, in making yourſelt 
ſo impudently free with my Bride; and this 
too, beforc my Face. 


Be- 
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Before your Face (rely Damon) | durſt 
attempt to do it. My Soul abhors an Ac- 
tion ungcnerous and baſe.—— Had you, or 
any other, gain'd her by her own Conſent, 
Lamon had never been here: But baſe, and 
barbarous\Wretch as thou art, like aThict and 
Robber, you have Role her from herſelf and 
me ; and now make uſe ot her Mother's Au- 
thority to force her Will. 

Since firit | Icarn'd to ſplice a Rope, (an- 
fcr'd Pillow) or box my Compals : to veer 
a Cable, or run aloft, and rceve a Sail, I ne- 
ver met that Fellow, who durſt treat me in 
this manner; therefore, before you and I 

art, I'll have Satisfaction, or ne'er ſhew my 
Fea again. 

That, with the Leave of this good Com- 

any, may ſoon be done: (cry Damon) But, 
who ſhail make me Recompence, tor what I 
have loſt? for what you ſneakingly and trea- 
cheroutly have ſtole, the lovely, charming 
Prize before us? 

This pond'rous Club ſhall do't; (reply d 
Billiore) tor I will not be talk'd to by ſuch a 
Pimp, and Land- lubber; whoſe Father is un- 
known, for any thing I know, and Mother 
a Whore. | | 

Baſe, ſcoundrel, unmannerly Wretch, be- 
neath the Reſentments of a Man, (anſerer'd 
Damon) none but thy ſelf would talk ſuch 
vulgar, lying Language. How pitiful and 
mean it is, to ſpue out thy Calumnics againſt 
my Parents, who, filent in their Graves, know 

no- 


of Gillian of Croydon. 71 


nothing now of thy brutiſh treating their ver- 
tuous Memories —— On more [ challenge 
thee to try thy Skill, and ſ-: on whole fide 
Victory will cleave + Jultice will ner torſake 
the Man whoſe Cauſe is right; therefore I'm 


ready, ſo defend thy ſelf. — 


Here Gillian, fearing ſome Miſchief would 
enſue, (having carried on the Intrigue a little 
too far) interpos d; and taking 2 222 atide, 
whiſper'd in his Ear to deſiit, and told him 
withal, the Story of Z1/15-c's being married, 
what Plan ſhe Lad laid; and how that cvery 
moment ſhe expected his Wife and two Chil- 
dren wouid appcar. In the mean time, 
(hid Gillian) leave the whole Affair to me, 
and all ſhall be well, provided you keep 
your Temper, and ſeemingly be reconcil'd. 

Damon's Soul leap”. wituin him, thro! Joy, 
at this ſecret Intelligence; and ſuffer'd his 
Temper to come down to the Meaſurcs G' l- 
lian defir'd : So that with what good Offices 
ſhe us'd with Maria's Mother, and the reſt 
of the Company, it was unanimouſly agreed, 
that Damon and Maria ſhould be allow'd 
halt an Hour's time, without any obſtruction, 
to take their final Leave of each other. 

Damon and Maria ſeparating themſelves 
from the Company, they began their ſuppo- 
ſed laſt Farewel in the molt moving and paſ- 
ſionate manner; ſo that all but Silo ſecm'd 
affected with it.— And thus it was. 


Ah, 
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Ah, Aria! (cry'dhe) the Life of mv 
Love, and Soul of my Affections! the fatai 
Minute now draws on, which will, in all like 
iyhood, rend this faithful Heart from thinc. 
What have we done, that angry Haven 
is thus ſevcre ? — If a baſe, treacherous 
Thought I once had ever form'd, to {tain my 
Soul with, then would this cruel Sentence be 
bnd inflicted upon me, and I with Patience 

ar it; but hitherto my Innocence is clear, 
and nought I know to be upbraided with. — 
Pure my Deſires at firſt, faithful and ſincere 
my Vows afterwards; and now, even now, 
conſtant and fix'd in my Reſolutions.—Take 
with this Kiſs, a laiting Pledge of all my 
Promites ; and with it, a true Remembrance 
of al! the Tendernefles paſs'd between us. 

I do, my deareſt Damon, (cry'd Maria, all 
aAifgity'd in Tears) and with it, give in re- 
turn, another, worthy of none but thce. 
This throbbing Breaſt, and palpitating Heart 
of mine, can now no longer confine the Tor- 
ments felt therein, to think that I for ever 


muſt be torn from thee.— Oh ! cruel Deſtiny, 


and relentleſs Fate Could Wiſhes but pre- 
vail, rather than fall a Victim to the Wretch 
I hate, theſe Moments ſhould terminate our 
Woes, and we cxpire together. Unnatural 
Mother ! hard-hearted, and ſevere! Down 
by this purling Stream I willingly could fir, 
and ſwell its Streams above the Surface of the 
higheſt Hill, till drench'd in briny Tears, we 


P-acc- 


dren? 
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And here ſhe ſwooned away in the Arms 
of Damon, to the great Surprize of the Com- 
pany, and much more G//::777, who ran im- 
mediately to her Relief, who, with her Mo- 
ther, and the reſt, had much ado to bring 
her to herſelf again. But her Sorrows 
were juſt now at an end: The Moment drew 
near, when 2B17/o:e's Wife appear'd, with hee 
two Children; who no ſuoner ſet Eyes on the 
falſe Man, her Husband, but ſhe juitly treat- 
ed him in this manner : 


And have I found thee out at laſt, (cry 
fhe, <with Rage in her Lcoks) tliou perjured, 
falſc-hearted Wretch, ard Rogue of thu firſt 
Magnitude ? ——— Thy carctul, hone!t Wife, 
who long has ſought th:e, purely for the 
ſake of theſe two 1 Babes ot thine ; 
at laſt was told the aſtoniſhing News of this 
thy intended Marriage, am now come hither 
to detect thy Villany, and ſtop the Ruin of a 
harmleſs Maid. What Devil of Luſt, or 
worſe, has took poſſoſſion of thee, thou bar- 
barons Man, to leave a Wife and three Chil- 
Three [ may ſay ; for one I new 
feel ſtruggling in my Womb, the more's my 
Sorrow. 


The Company, at this odd Scene, {ood as 
'f they were all aſtoniſlid, not knowing whar 
:s think, or ay, when ſhe went on thus.— 


F Jes. 
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Yes, to my Sorrow, may I wofully 
fay it, by Experience, fince theſe little ones 
on cach ſide of me, when they were born 
into the World, had no ſuck thing as a Fa- 
ther, to comfort their Mother in thoſe perillous 
times ot Child-birth, when Mothers and In- 
fants can't have tco many of their Relations 
and Friends abcut them. 


Nay, when the time of Chriſt'ning came 
en, and þ: v.ith much di.ticulty was found out, 
«ni Caaded to be preſent, he made him- 
1:if ſo camnably drunk, that when his little 
Daughter was going to be nam'd, after my 
2uiden Name, wiich is Griz2c.\, he reei'd 


By 


| 
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up to the Parſon, and forbad it, ſwearing by 

her Name ſhould be ſeremaid. 
Nor could the Company perſuade him to the 
contrary, he was ſo boiſterous: Nay, the Prieſt 
uſed all the learned Arguments he could rake 
up, to prove there was no ſuch Creature as à 
Alcre-Maid, and that the firſt knowledge of 
ſuch a thing had its Riſe from the Fictions 
of the — Poets, yet all would not do. 


No ſuch thing, no ſuch thing, good Doctor, 
(interrupted he) for 1 have 4 ſeveral my 
ſelf . — As for Inſtance. Making one 
day the Peak of Tencrif, by the help of a 
Glaſs, I diſcover'd one fitting under the 
Peak, upon a Rock, combing her Hair. 
Another time (added 0 being in the Bay, 
between Cape Cod, and Cape Aunc, oft of 
New-Emgland, in a large p__ the Wea- 
ther being very calm, one aroſe out of the 
Sea, with her Hair hanging confuſedly about 
her Shoulders, and Jaying her Hand upon the 
Gunnel of the Canoo, would have overſet us, 
had not an Indian then with me, readily 
ſnatch'd up a Hatchet, and chopp'd it off; 
ſhc ſinking down at the ſame time, when her 
Blood Rain'd the Water all round us. 
And afterwards, (added bh) we prdal'd up to 
N where we made a Show of the Hand, 
and got a great deal ot Money by it. 

And here he made ſuch horrid Impreca- 
tions about the truth of ir, that the People 
thought he would run mad; ſwearing, * 
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his Daughter was a Meer-Maid, and as ſuch 
ſhould ſhe be named. 

Ihe Parſon he oppos'd it, and declar'd the 
Parent had no buſineſs to name the Child to 
him; but that 'twas the Office either of the 
God-father or God-mother, to reſolve him that 
Queition. Beſides, 7 he, the Man is very 
much in Liquor, and knows not what he ſays: 
Get him to lye down a little, and compoſe 
himſclf to ſleep for half an Hour, or ſo, when 
he will, doubtleſs, be of another mind: Or, 
that during his abſence, it they thought fir, 
the neareſt Relations might finiſh the Chriſt- 
ning without him, 

Well, this was agreed to, and I, weak in 
my Bed, begg'd of him with Tears in my 
Eyes to with-draw, and lye down a-little.-— 
Xo; damn-ye, ſays he, it I do, the King ſhall 
know it : — What a Pox, can't a Man have 
rhe naming of his own Child? — With that 
he fetch'd a Stride or two to'ards theMidwife, 
pretending to kiſs the Infant, and overſet a 
Sconce which hung before the Parſon, one of 
the Candles whereof ſetting fire to the good 
Man's Wigg, my Rogue of a Husband here 
before us, was fo impious as to ſnatch up the 
baptizing Baſon of Water, and clap it fait on 
the Prici!'s Head: — So that what with the 
Smoke, Lire, and Water, he look'd more like 
a Devil than a Divinc. And here it was, 


that I was oblig'd to throw myſelf into Fits, 
to induce the Company to force him head- 


Jong into another Room, for my preſervation. 
"Tis 
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"Tis truc, good People, what I tell ye :— 


Six Years have I been a married Slave to that 


Wretch before me. —— 1 have uſed my ut- 
moſt endeavours to reclaim him ; overlook'd 
his Extravagancics, in hopes he would take 
up, and be careful of his Family; and redu- 
ced myſelf to the loweſt Ebb, to ſupport my 
ſelt and Children.———XNay, 'tis not long ago 
my Father dy'd, when I found a Bag of titty 
Pounds, which he had privately raſerv'd for me, 
when I, too fond and credulous Fool, ſuiter'd 
hica to perſuade me out of it; which he had 
no ſooner done, but he ran away with it; 9i- 
ving out, that he was gone a Voyage vo thy 
I eſt- Iudies, when, it ſeems, he was fonnd a 
few Weeks afterwards in Raz-Fair, with two 
bunting Whores, and nothing about him but 
Rags and Lice. Is not this true Villain, ? 
(cry'd ſhe.) Diſprove the leaſt Tittle of it, if 
you can. 


Had yon ſeen in what Poſture the hector- 
ing B1i/low food, at the fight of his Wife, 
and the juſt Reproaches which dropp'd from 
her, you muſt havoc form'd a perfect Idca of 
all rhat's frightful.— He itood le a Statue 3 
his Viſage became pale and ghaltly ; and his 
fault'ring Tongue had not one Word to utter 
in his own Defence: When finding him 
ſpeechleſs, ſhe thus went on with her Com- 
Plaints ; — 
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You may well be dumb; and Heaven 
grant that Tongue of yours may never be let 
looſe again, to deceive any more of my Scx. 
What ! it ſeems the Devil of Luit rides 
ſo rampant in you, that one Wife won't fa- 
tisfy you, but you muſt have two, forſooth; 
when, if you would but ſpeak your Conſcience, 
you know well enough, that lam a Woman 
ſufficient enough for any Man; but, like a 
wicked Rogue as you arc, you love to ram- 
dle Abroad, and neglect Family Duty at 
Home. 


At this the whole Company burſt into a 
Kt of Laughter; ſo that what was a melan- 
sholy Scene before, became now the greateſt 
Comedy in the World. Damon and Maria, 
with faithful Gzlliau, were tranſported with 
Joy, and ſhar'd equally the Mirth it afforded. 
Maria's Mother, finding herſelf groſly abus'd, 
by ſo vile an Impoſtor, join'd with Hillosu's 
Wife in her Reproaches; and taking into 
Conſideration, the Conſtancy of Affection be- 
tween her Daughter and Lamon, ſhe was 
eaſily perſuade . by Cillian, and the reſt, 
to make uſe of the preſent Opportunity, and 
join the faithful Couple together iv Marriage, 
a grecable to their Wiſhes. 

As for Billoge, his Crime was fo great, 
that the Country People, who, by this time, 
were aſſembled in great Numbers, would 
have tore him to jieces, had not ſome of 

tne 
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the molt moderate among them prevented it. 
Some cry'd out, Duck him! Duck him! Car- 
ry him to a Pond, ard duck him. Others 
ſaid, Charge a Conſtable with him, that he 
may be ſent to Bride, and aſterwards pra- 
ſccuted for a Cheat. — A third, (who, 'tis 
preſum'd, knew ſomething of $2a- Allairs) was 
tor having him ſent on board a Ship in CH- 
than River, and there Keel-haul'd. — As for 
the Women, they were for having him toſs'd 
in a Blanket, and then gelt. — Which Sen— 
tence had like to have been comply'd with, 
had not an antient Dame ſtrenuoutly oppos d 
it: — For ( ſaid ſpe) It we ſuffer the latter 

art of this Puniſhment, we may, perhaps, be 
guilty of Murder; ſince the Delinquent, 'tis 
a hundred to one, will dye under the Ope- 
ration But, ſet the Caſe he ſhould ſurvive, 
(continted ſpe) we are guilty of Felony in 
robbing the good Wife of her duo Bencvo- 
lence : for, who knows, but this Detection of 
his Baſeneſs, join'd with ſome more milder 
Puniſhment, may ſhame him into Repentance, 
and he become a New Man ? And what 
will ſignify his Authority both at Bed and 
Board, if you rob him of thoſe invaluable 
and precious 'Teliimonials of his Manhood? 
His Wife will deſpiſe him, as uſeleſs, and in 
the Vigour of her Ape, ſuffer ſome luſty Fel- 
low or other, to follow the firſt Law of Na- 
ture, Increaſe and Multiply with her, — 
Therefore, no Gelding for me, I beſeech ye. 
Duck him, proſecute him, Kecl-haul him, 
E 4 a toſs 
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tuſs him in a Blanket; or make a Devil on 
him, it you will, provided you don't make an 
Linne ot him. — 

Having ended what flic had to ſay, the reſt 
ef her geod. natur d Goſſips, weighing ſeriouſly 
whar ſhe had offer'd, gave all into her Opi- 
„ion: ard the Queſſion for Caſtration paſs'd 
in the Negative. —— And, upon the further 
interpoſition of ſome more compaſſionate than 
the reiß, in pity to tne poor Wife and Chil- 
dren, they agreed to let him go like a Knave 
as he was; having firſt made him ſolemnly 
promiſe, before the Parſon of the Pariſh, he 
wou'd beceme a good Husband and Father to 


his Wile and Children for the future. 


This Scene being over, Gian, with the 
Friends and Relativus on both fides, follow'd 
the Bride ard Bridegroom into Church, where 
tne Parſon united Damen and Maria toge- 
ther in the Bands of Matrimony. 

The Marriage Ritcs being over, Gillian 
accompanied them home ro their Mother's 
Houſe, where a ſplendid Entertainment was 
provided for all the Neighbourhood ; and no- 
thing was carried on for a Weck together, but 
Univerſal Mirth. ' 

The happy Effet of this Marriage ſhew'd 
tſelf in about nine Months, when Maris 
was brought to Bed of a Girl, beautiful as 
its Mother: At whoſe Labour Gillian offici- 
ated as Midwife ; as likewiſe at the Chriſt- 
ning, where, among the reſt of the Goſſips, 

| Gillian 
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Gillian diverted the Company with ſeverzj 
pleaſant. Stories and Songs, particularly the 
tallowing ancient one, very ſuitable to the Oc- 


caſion. 


SDS eee 


Mind Roger's Delight : Or, 
Juggy's Labour, 


Hen Sol had left his weary Teams, 
4 And turn'd his Steeds a Grazing, 
Ten Fathom deep in Neprune's Streams, 
He T heris lay embracing : 
The Stars tript in the Firmament, 
Like School-boys on a Play-day, 


E N Like Milk-maids on a May-Day. 
* 
t II. 


4 | Then apate grew on the gray Morn 

2 | When th'Herdſman's Flocks were lowing 3 
s And among the Poultry in the Barn, 

b The Plowman's Cocks were crowing: 


E 5 Whit 


n 
- 
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Whilſt Reger did dream of golden Joys, 
Was wak'd by a revel Rout, Sir; 

And Cicely ſhe tells him, he needs muſt riſe, 
For his 7uggy was crying out, Sir, 


III. 


Not half ſo merry the Cup went reund, 
At Tapping the good Ale Firkin. 
When Reger his Hoſe and Shoes had found, 
And button'd his Leather Jerkin ; 
Gray Mare was Saddled with wond'rous ſpeed, 
With Pillion, and Buttock'd aright, Sir, 
And for an old Midwife away he rid, 
To bring the poor Kid to light, Sir, 


IV. 
Oh now, good Mother, I pray get up, 


The Fruit of my Labour's now come, 
Ard ir lyes ſtruggling in Zuggy's Womb, 
But cannot get out till you come. 
I'm help her, quuth the old Hag, ne'er doubt, 
Thy 77g thali do well again, Boy; 
And never fear, I'll get the Kid our, 
As weil as thou gott'it it in, Boy. 


V. 


Gray Mare tlicy mount, and away they ride, 
Ne T'nip, nor Spur is wanting: 
As ſoon as the old Hag had enter d the Room, 


Then, Hoop! cry'd out the Bantling: 


bt, 


m, 
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A Female Chir, fo ſmall it was born, 
You might put it into a Flaggon ; 
And it muſt be Chriſten'd that very Morn, 
For fear it ſhould dye a Pagan. 


VI. 


Then Robin and Doll, with conſtant Kate, 
Were Goſſips at this great Chriſt'ning; 
And the good Wives did merrily prate, 
Whilſt 7g in Bed lay liſt'ning: 
They talk'd of this, and they talk'd of that. 
Or Chatting thy were not ſparing ; 
Some ſaid it was ſo ſmall a Brat, 
"Twas hardly worth the rearing. 


VII. 


Then Roger he ſtrutted about the Ha!!, 
As great as the Prince of Conde; 

What if her Parts they be but ſmall, 
They will be bigger one Day : 

What if her Legs and Thighs lye cloſe, 
As cloſe as any Spider j 

You need not fear ere Seventeen Ycars, 
She'll lig them a little wider: 


VIII. 


For then ſhe'll be a Woman grown, 
I'll lay five Pounds in Money, 

And have a littie one of her own, 
As well as Jug my Honey. 3 
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Oh! theſe will be joyful Days to ſee, 
[ll ſtudy for to advance her; 

That Frggy may a Grand- mother be, 

Then 1 ſhall be a Grandſire. 


IX. 


Then nappy Ale went fairly round, 
as Brown as any Berry; 

With which the good Wives being crown'd, 
They all were brisk and merry: 

Whilſt Roger he turn'd Cups over his Thumb, 
To ev'ry honeſt Neighbour ; 

Saying, A Twelve-month hence pray come, 
Once more, to my Zuggy's Labour. 


. 


SS 


The Company were extremely pleas'd with 
this Song, not only for the Humour of it, but 
its Antiquity native Innocence : Befides, 
ſhe that ſung it, had an Air ſo 1 and 
agreeable, that every one laugh'd heartily at 
it : When one of the Goſſips cry'd out, 
merrily ; But <ehy ſo much upon the good 
Woman iu the Straw? Come, give us the 
Song made upon you know who, and you know 
here. With all my Heart, (cry Gillian, 
interrupting her) I know what Songyou mean. 
"Twas made upon my own Aunt at Croydon; 
and fince you are deſirous of it, I'll fing it with 
alithe Mirth and Freedom I can. 1 

e 
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The Merry Country Laſſes : 
Or, Gillian of Croydon. 


I. 


O Holiday, laſt Summer, 
From four to ſeven, by Croydon Chimes, 
Three Laſſes, toping Rummers, 
Were ſet a prating of the Times ; 
A Wife, call'd Joan of the Mill, 
A Maid, they call'd, bonny Brown Nel; 
A Widow, mine Hoſteſs, G/lliau of Croydon, 
Gillian of Croydon, Gillian, young Gillian, 
jolly Gillian of Croydon, 
Take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gillian of Croydon, 
A Health to our Maſter Mill. 


II. 
Ah! Joan, cry'd the Maiden, 


This Peace will ring in mill'd Money ſtore, 
We now ſhan't miſs of I radin 


And Sweet-hearts will come on thick * 
do 
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No mere will they fight and kill, 
But with us good Liquor will ſwill: 
Theſe. will be rare Times, cry'd Gillian of 
Croydon, Gillian of Crovaon, Gillian, young 
Gillian, jolly Gillian of Croydon, 
Take oft your Giafs, cry'd Gl lian of Croydon, 
A Health to our Maſter Mill. 


III. 


We've now right Undcrſtanding, 
Hans Dick and Aſonſieur ſhake Hands j'th' 
Dragoons we arc disbanding ; (Street, 
Adzooks, then Nel/y let's watch our Sheets: 
For a Red. coat you know, that has Will, 
Can plunder and pilfer with Skill. 

I' look to my Smocks,cry'd G lian of Croydon, 
Gillian of Croydon, Gillian, brisk Gillian, 
merry Gillian of Croydon, 

Take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gilli an of Croydon, 
A Health to our Maſter Will. 


IV. 


Nell fate with her Ams a Kembo, 
Cry'd, News from Sea not ſo well does come, 

For want of a Captain Sem bor, 
The Chink and Ponti, are ſafe got home: 

Tho' he could not help that 11], 

The Fault lies in ſome- body ſtill: 

Would that Rogue were hang'd, cry d Gillian 
of Croydon, Gillian of Croydon, Gillian, 
brisk Gillian, loyal Gillian of Wn, 
E 
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Take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gillian of Croydon, 


A Health to our Maſter Will. 
V. 


Strange Lords will now come over, 
And all our Bells ſhall ring for Joy ; 
The Czar of Muſcouy 
Who is, they ſay, near ten Foot high, 
I'll fee him, what e'er tides the Mill. 
Would our Lads were like him, ſays Nell; 
Great pity they a'n't, cry'd Gillian of Croydon, 
Gillian of Croydon, Gilliau, young Gillian, 
brisk Gil/1a1n of Croydon; 
Take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gillian of Croydon, 
A Health to our Maſter Vill. 


VI. 


Strange News the Zacks of the City, 
Have got, ſuid Joan, but we mind not Sales 5 
That our Queen, taro* wonderful Pity, 
Will give her Crown to the Prince of 
That Peace may the ſtronger be ſtill, 

And that they may no longer rebel : 
Piſh, piſh, *ris a Jeſt, cry'd G://:97 of Croydon, 
Gihian of Croydon, Giilian, bold Gillian, 
witty Gillian of Croydon; 
Take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gillian of Croydon, 
A Health to our Maſter Vill. 


VII. 


— 
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VII. 


So long top'd theſe Laſſer, 

Till Tables, Chairs, and Stools went round; 
Strong Wine, and thumping Glaſſes, 

Had their Hearts and Scafes drown'd. 
Then Home to her Grannum reel'd Nell; 
And pan no more Brimmers cou'd fill; 

And off from her Chair dropt Gillian of Croy- 
don, Gillian of Croydon, Gillian, plump 

Gillian, tipſy Gillian of Croydon. 

Here's the laſt Drop, cry'd Gillian of Croydon, 
A Bumper to Maſter Vill. 


CHAP. 


% 
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Gillian reſolves to leave off rambling ; be- 
thinks herſelf of Marriage. She admits 
of a Malſter's Addreſſes; and a March 
is agreed upon between them. They ars 
married tegether, and tive very comfort aby. 
Fe falls ſiek, and dies. 


H E happy Advantages which accru'd ts 

the young Couple by their Marriage, was 
ſo taking with Gillian, that ſhe began now 
to entertain ſome thoughts of changing her 
Condition. — She ſeriouſly weigh'd Matters, 
and comparing a ſettled Life, with that of a 
ro- 


| 
| 
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roving, Diſpoſition, found the former to be 
more laſting and honourable. — And as ſhe 
had run thro” ſeveral Scenes of Life, and hi- 
therto preſerv'd her Vertuc, and Reputation, 
ſhe ſaw nothing more conducive to their Pre- 
ſervation, than a Married State, could ſhe 
meet with a Man ſuitable to her Inclinations. 
Not that ſhe had any nice Humour to gratify 
herſelf in, with reſpect to the outward Ac- 
compliſhments, or Features of the Perſon ; but 
all that ſhe aim'd at, was the inward Qualifi- 
cations of the Mind which ſhe look'd upon as 
the greateſt Beauty and Bleſſing a Woman 
could wiſh for. 

Fix'd in this Reſolutien, it was not long 
before an Opportunity offer'd itſelf. A 
neighbouring Malſter came one Day to viſit 
the Yeeman ſhe liv'd with, who never had 
ſeen this G///;za72 before. He had, indeed, 
heard much of her Fame, which had ſuffi- 
ciently ſpread itſelf about the Country ; not un- 
deſcrvedly, to ſpeak the truth : for ſhe was 
of ſo ſweet and agreeable a Temper ; ſo rea- 


dy to be uſeful both to Rich and Poor, that 


there was ſcarce any but what ſpoke in her 
Praiſe. What few that ſhew'd their Re- 
miſncſs this way, had no other Foundation to 
build upon, than Envy and Spleen: — And, 
where is the happy One which meets with no 
ſuch Enemies in this Life 


But to return. This Malſter, having ſpent 
ſome Time in her Converſation, was ſo well 


pleas'd 
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pleas'd with its being altogether free and af- 
fable, that it {truck into his Mind, he wanted 
rothing farther to compleat his Happineſs in 
this World, than the taking to Bod. as his 
Wife, a Woman of ſuch admirabic Conduct 
and Parts ; he having Wealth enough to main- 
tain her ſuitable to one of his Quality : ſo that 
he knew there could be no Objection rais'd 
upon that head. 

On the other hand, Gillian, tho' far from 
being covetous, was willing the Perſon that 
ſhould be her Lot, might have cnough to 
carry on his Vocation, with the aſſiſtance of 


her good Houſwifry and Management. 


Well, this new Suitor of Gilliau's, in a 
Day or two makes a ſecond Viſit ; and, that 
he might no ways be deceiv'd, takes the op- 
portunity of talking to his Friend in the Gar- 
den about her, and tells him his whole De- 
ſign. The Yeoman, in return, gave him 
what Satisfaction he could deſire, in deſeri- 
bing her to be a Perſon endow'd with all the 
Qualifications neceſſary to compleat a vertuous 
and prudent Wife. — Withal aſſuring him, 
that were he not too far advanc'd in Years 
himſelf, if his Poſſeſſions were ten times lar- 
ger than they were, he ſhould think it the beſt 
Action of his Life, to beſtow himſelf and 
them upon her. —— That, in reſpe& to his 
Age, he had declin'd all thoughts of Mar- 
riage; but, as he was his entire Friend, he 
knew of no Perſon he could recommend bet- 
ter 
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ter, to be a Wife for kim, provided he could 
gain ſo much Intereſt in her, as to make her 
believe, that he would prove as good a Huſ- 
band: — For) (concluded he) ſhe is a Wo- 
man of vaſt Penetration. 


With this Enccuragement, the Malſter re- 
ſolv'd, before he left the Houſe, to declare his 
Intentions openly to her. And meeting with 
a proper Opportunity, when they were fitting 
together, after a few fide Expreſſions, he came 
dowrright to the matter in hand ; told her all 
his honeſt Intentions; and begg'd of her to 
weigh well what he had ſaid, and conſider of 
an Anſwer againſt he came the next Day.— 
And ſo with an agreeable Air and Behaviorr, 
took leave of her and his Friend for that 
Night. | 

Thet very Evening Gillian diſcloſes to the 
Yeoman, all that her new Lover, the Malſter, 
had declared to her ; and begg'd of him, that 
he would act ſo much the fatherly Part by 
her, as to tell her ſincerely his Sentiments 
concerning the Perſon that thus courted her 
for a Wite : And likewiſe, give her what Ad- 
vice he thought beſt in relation to her Con- 
duct in this Affair. 

She nceded not to importune him much: 
The Yeoman had too great a Ref} yok for her, 
to ſee her thrown away.— He, therefore, in 
ſhort, enjoin'd her to give him her Conſent ; 
and to let him know what he had to truſt to, 
in caſe he ſhould be ſo inquiſitive as to — 

Alter 
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after what ſhe had, which he belicv'd he 
would not:—- For he is, concluded he, a de- 
ſerving, honeſt Man; whoſe Years are ſuita- 
ble to yours ; and one who has Wealth ſut- 
ficient to render both your Lives happy. 

She return'd him thanks for this his Ad- 
vice, and ſaid, it ſhould be obſerv'd as he 
deſired. 

The next Day came, and with it our a- 
morous Malſter, impatient what Anſwer he 
ſhould have. But G1/lian, who knew with 
Diſcretion, how to reply, when ask'd, ſtaid 
'till he made the firſt Motion, as became her 
Sex. 

They had not ſat above a Minute or two, 
when he began his Courtſhip thus ;— 


And have you, Madam, ſaid he, confider'd 
of what I propos'd to you Yeſterday ? —— 
Have you determin'd in your Breaſt whe- 
ther I ſhall be happy, or no? 

Yes, Sir, replied ſhe, I have. And tho 
tis not conſiſtent altogether with the Rules 
preſcribed to our Sex, to determine in ſo ſhort 
a Time, a Matter of the greateſt Importance, 
et I have vcntur'dto do it: So that if there 

any thing in my Perſon which may con- 
duce to your Happineſs, I am ready to obey 
your Commands, provided they keep within 
the Verge of Honour and Vertue. 

I have no other Views, returud he, and I 
ſhall always eſteem it an Honour to be ſo near 
your Perſon, as to indulge and protect that 

Virtue 
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Virtue which your Heart is miſtreſs of; and 
which united to one ſo faithful as mine, will 
live and expire happy in mutual Love and 
Affection. 

Were I not to hope ſuch Repoſitory, an- 
ferer'd Gillian, Matrimony would be far out 
of my Thoughts: And 'twould be no leſs than 
Selt-murder in me, to precipitate myſelf upon 


that Rock on which I know I mult unavoida- 


bly ſplit —— The Sin and Danger is equal 
on your fide, Sir, added ſpe, therefore it be- 
hoves us both to look narrowly into our own 
Hearts, and ſee if there be Fidelity enough 
in * to carry us thro' the different Scenes of 
Lite. 

I have done fo, ſaid he, before I came hi- 
ther, and that in the moſt ſolemn manner 
the Nature of the Thing requires, and find a 
large Stock of fincere Affection, which, if nou- 
riſh'd in your Breaſt, will, no doubt, keep us 
the remainder of our Lives, in a State o 
Tranquillity ; when, guarded againſt the Ca- 
price of Fortune, and Inſults of Envy, no Dit- 
cord nor Difference ſhall be found withi 
our Walls, to diſturb us. The deſpairing 
Viſ:ge of Jealouſy ſhall rot ſhow itſelf in our 
Bed-Chambers, and haunt us into Frenzy and 
Madneſs; nor icey Looks of cold Indifference, 
freeze our Hearts into a State of Inſenſibility. 

Nor the Rexolution of Time, (cry'd Gi! 
lian) which eats with its Iron 'Tceth, all the 
exterior Beauties and Charms of our Youth 
Giminih the intellectual Graces of our _ 

| whic 
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which can only crown and compleat the Joys 
of conjugal Love. | 

Truc, lovely Gillian; (anſtwerd he) and 
there remains now no more, to ſce ourſelves 
entring into this bliſsful Lite, but that you 
give me your Hand, as a Pledge that your 
Heart is truly willing you ſhould become my 
Wife. 

Then there it is, ( ſhe, ſtretching out 
her ſnowy Arm) and let Heaven be Witneſs 
for us both. 

And here their Diſcourſe broke of. — So 
ſhort a Courtſhip is not very often heard of : 
And theſe Expreſſions being within the hear- 
ing of the \coman, who was then in his Clo- 


ſet juſt by, tl.ey drew him forth. 


You are much in the right of it, cry he. 
No Smithfeld Bargains, I beſeech ye—— 
Happy be ye both together, uniting their 

lands again. Let the Day of Marriage be 
fix'd, when I will give away the faithful 
Giulia as my Daughter; and for that innate 
Goodneſs, and prudent Management ſhe hath 
ſhewn to me and my Family, I will ſettle 
upon her, ſeparate to herſelf, a ſufficient An- 
nuity for her Subſiſtance, during her Life, in 
caſe this World fould happen to be deceitful, 
and frown upon her. 


Matters being all agreed upon, the Day of 
Marriage was aflign'd ; when the Yeoman was 
as good as his Word; the Malſter happy in 

his 
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his agreeable Bride; and She in the Embra- 
ccs of a Man who afterwrads proved a tender 
and loving Husband. 

This Marriage, tho' in a manner private to 
the World, was not without ſome magnificent 
Entertainment for ſuch Neighbours of Dil- 
tinction, who were invited. Among the reſt 
of the Company, was a merry Gentleman, who 


when the new marricd Pair were preparing 


to go to Bed, addreſs'd himſelf thus to them, 
with Bc. Zehnſon's Advice: 


To the Bridegroom. 
4 Hen look, before you yield to Slumber, 
That yourDelights are draxen paſt Nunidbier. 

Jois got with Strife, increaſe ; 
Aﬀet no fleepy Peace; 
But keep the Bride's fair Fiyes 
Arvake with her own Cryes; 
IWhich are but maiden Fears, 
And Kiſſes dry ſuch Tears, 
"Tis Cupid calls to Arm, 
Aud this His laſt Alarm. 


To the Bride. 
42 not, feft Virgin, you vill love 
Anon, <ehar you now fear to prove: 
This is no killing War, 
To ich you preſſed are; 
But fair and gentie Strife, 
Which Lovers call their Life. 
ITis Cupid calls to Arm, 
And this his laſt Alarm. 


And 


r. 
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And here the Company took their Leave 
of the Bride and Bridegroom, and left them 
to finiſk thoſe Joys which are the End of Ma- 


trimony. 


Thus married, they prov'd a happy Couple 
indeed; and long they liv'd ſo, till Gillian 
had run thro' all the Offices of Child- bearing, 
when a lingring Sickneſs, her Spouſe had con- 
tracted by a ſudden Cold, brought him to the 
laſt Moments of his Life, after they had liv'd 
together fifteen Years, and odd Months, to 
the unſpeakable Grief of his diſconſolate Wi- 
dow, and her two Children. 
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HA. VI. 


Gillian being leſt 4 TIidow, is viſited by ſere 
of the beſt Quality in the County. She 
contract; Acquaintance with the Lady 
M n. An odd Accident happens im 
that Lady's Family. She is let into the 
Secret ; from *<eience ſpe learns the ſur- 
prizing Hiſtcr'y of one of the Daughters. 


8 difficult Task to expreſs the Sor- 
row and Grief which ſciz'd the Spirits 
of Gillian, upon the Death of her Spouſe: 
She took to Nos Chamber, where with her 
two beautiful Children, ſhe mourn'd without 
Diſſimulation. Oft would ſhe ſeat them on 
her feeble Knees, and viewing in their Faces 
vait Ideas of their Father's Image, as oft would 
ſhe deluge them in Tears, and, in a manner, 
ſtifle them with Kiſſes. Whilſt they, as yet un- 
ſenſible of the Cauſe of Griet, but mov'd to 
ce their Mother's Tears, would in their prat- 
tling Talk, beg hard to make her wipe her 
Eyes, and gricve no more. 

Had 
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Had ſhe been left a Widow, indigent, and 


in want, perhaps, there would have been a 
mixture in her Grief, — The diilruiitul 
Thoughts of ſecing herſelf and Children re— 
duced to Beggary, might have preſided, and 
drain'd the Fountains of her Eyes ; but ſhe 
was left rich, and had enough, befides her 
Annuity, and the ſeparate Fortunes of her 
Children, to live like a Gentlewoman the re— 
mainder of hor Litz,— | 

So that, as we have alrcady ſaid, her Grief 
was rcal, and without Hypocriſy ; for the De- 
light of her Soul, and the Lite of her Love 
was now taken from hcr. 

The News ot her exceſſive Sorrow, 7.on 
reach'd the Ears of all that knew her : and 
every one {trove which ſhould be the moſt 
ready to uſe their Endeavours to cone ker, 
Nivcrs Perſons of Diſlinction reſorted 19 her; 
among the reſt, the Lady Lucy A 77 
a Widow, left with ſeveral Children. 

This Lady had run thro” as vaſt a Scene of 
Sorrow, and had met with Tria.s {vere enough 
to have depreſs'd any one but a Soul like 
hers : So that ſhe who knew how to calm a 
Seca of Trouble in her own Breaſt, was tie 
only proper Perſon to do the like in Ci,. 

The firit Step, in order to effect this, was 
to give Gillian an Invitation to her Country- 
Seat, ſome few Miles of, and which was rec- 
on'd to be one of the moſt agrecable in all 
thar County. Paying her, therefore, a 
Viſit one Day, ſhe remonſtrated to her, how 
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criminal exceſſive Sorrow was; the Vanity 
and Unfruitfulneſs of it; the evil Conſequences 
that attended it, in relation to the Health of 
herſelf and Children: Inſtanced in her own 
Troubles, to enforce what ſhe had ſaid ; and 
concluded with ſetting before her, the various 
Proſpects of doing well, and making the reft 
of her Life eaſy, az Heaven and Nature en- 
Join'd her. 

And this Diſcourſe was urg'd with ſo much 
Pungency and Eloquence, that Gillian was 
prevail'd 1 at laſt to abate her Sorrows, 
and reſign herſelf with Patience to the Diſſ 
ſition of Providence. She return'd her 
Ladiſhip Thanks tor the great Concern ſhe 
expreſs'd for her Welfare; and accepted of 
the Invitation to her Country Seat ; but de- 
ſir d that it might be deferr'd for a Day or 
two, that ſhe might have time to order the 
proper Management of her domeſtick Affairs. 

Her Ladiſhip readily conſented to this; 
and being reſolv d to make ſure of her, took 
up her Refidence with the Widow, till ſhe 
had ſettled her Affairs, and the Government 
of the Family. "Twas impoſſible for 
her to be torn from her Children; with them 
ſhe would have in view the Image of their 
Father ; and tho' ſhe was labouring not to 
deſtroy herſelf with Grief for him, ſhe could 
not bear the thoughts of leaving them be- 
hind her, in a manner Fatherleſs and Mo- 
therleſs. She communicated her Inten- 
mans, therefore, to her Ladiſhip, of whing 
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her Children with her, who readily conſented, 
and was well pleaſed with it. 

The time of departure being come, they 
all ſtept into the Coach; and away they 
drove; ſo that within a few Hours they ar- 
rived at their Journey's end. 

The Lady M— —2, having now gotten 
her belov'd Companion with her, omitted no- 
thing to divert her Melancholly. She or- 
der'd all her Domeſticks to pay her the ſame 
Reſpe& as herſelf ; and ach = the moſt ſplen- 
did Entertainments her Houſe could afford. — 
So that G/ ilian's Temper being reſtor'd to a 
moderate degree of Chearfulneſs, ſhe diſpoſed 
herfelf to go now and then abroad a viſiting 
with her Ladiſhip ; but more often would ſhe 
delight to walk with her in the Gardens, 
which were ſo pleaſantly ſituated, that they 
were the molt agreeable in the World ; for 
they not only preſcnted to the Eye, the Proſ- 

4 of a fine Country all round, but from the 
8 you might ſee all down Chatham 
River, and at once diſcover a Fleet of Ships 
at Sea, and another at Anchor. 

One day, as the Lady M. and ſhe, 
were d:lighting themſelves with this Proſpect, 
they took a private Walk, which led down to 
a thick Wood, in the midit of which ſtood a 
Stone Building, about 12 Foot high, built 
much after the manner of the Aioſchs in 
Turkey. A Stone Gallery winded round it, 
till it brought you to the top, where there 
was only two Scats; and which afforded no 
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other Proſpect than the Tops of the Trees, 
and the Heavens above them. 

Having brought me to this odd Building, 
ſlic led the way up, and deſir d me to follow 
ler. When we had gain'd the Summit, ſhe 
t:ok one Seat, and plac'd me in the other; 
ard having complimented me upon the lonc- 
ſorcne's of the Amuſement, ſhe began to en- 
rortain me in the following manner: 


My deareſt Gillian, (ſaid ſhe) your Surprize 
at this melancholly Place is not much to be 
wonder'd at; but that Surprize will ſoon a- 
bate, when I come to unfold the Myltery of 
ir. Could I not believe you a faithful Con- 
fidante, and one who can keep a Secret, I 
ſhould not have ventur'd thus — Say, 
therefore, if what I am going to relate, ſhall 
b-: rctain'd as ſuch in your Breaſt, or not? 

To which Gillian reply'd, I have ſo 
much Confidence in your Jadiſhip's Honour, 
that I preſume, Madam, it will not ſuffer me 
to be Milireſs of any thing to my prejudice. I 
have largely experienc'd your Goodneſs, and 
therefore am abſolutely at your diſpoſal. 

Know, then, ( ſei4 tive Lady M—n) that 
this Place is the receptacle of a young Lady, 
whoſe Circumilances have deſervedly brought 
her to ſo cloſe a Confinement.— She is a neat 
Relation of mine, and one, who being unac- 
countably decciv'd, and enſnar'd, under a fa- 
tal Miſtake on both ſides, is now with Child 
by her own Brother, and draws near her Time. 
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The Father of it, knowing his Crime, we 
have already ſent to Travel, till Time in 
ſome degree, effaces the Memory of it, and 
wipes out its Stain, ——'The Mother, as ſoon 
as deliver'd, is to be ſent to a Nunnery a- 
broad, there to ſpend the remainder of her 
Days. She is my own Siſter's Daughter, and 
our Family ſtill retaining the ancient Doctrines 
of the Church of Rome, having advis'd with 
an eminent Prieſt about it, he has confeſs'd her, 
and thought fit to aſſign her the Penance ſhe 
is under. The Time draws ncar, when J 
ſhall have occaſion for your Aſſiſtance, in the 
nature of a Midwife; whoſe Othce I perſuade 
myſelf you underſtand ſo well, that there is 
none I know more fitter for the Truſt. 
Beſides, I know not in whom to confide, but 
yourſelf ; and therefore I ask this Favour of 
you, in reſpect to the miſcrable Wretch un- 
derneath.— 

Gillian had liſten'd with Attention to all 
ſhe ſaid; and pauſing a little at ſo tragical a 
Relation, revly'd to her Ladiſhip thus : 

The Subject is very melancholy and mo- 
ving, Madam, (/#:4 2) and the more, ſince 
the Aifinity of Relations is fo near.——— It 
would be the higheſt Ingratitude in me, ta 
deny your Ladiſhip this Reel, and therc- 
fore will ho.d myſelf in a readineſs to pertorm 
that Odice when occaſion requires it. 

But before we go hence, rejimaed her La- 
Aifpif, you ſhall have the fight of her; for I 
expect every Minute my Woman, who is let 
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into the Secret, and has the care of her. We 
viſit her once every Day, and twice a Week 
ſhe has the Refreſhment this Terraſs affords. 
None of the Family knows any thing of the 
Affair; nor is it in any of their Power, if 
they durſt attempt it, to come within the 
Gate which opens a way down to this Place. 

Theſe Words were no ſooner ſpoke, but 
ſhe ſaw her Woman approaching. Come, 
let's go down, (cd her Ladiſhip to Gillian) 
for there ſhe is below waiting our coming. — 
J have already inform'd her of you, ard that 
ſhe is to be ſubſervient to you; ſo take no 
farther notice. — 

Gilliam had not time to anſwer her, but 
making her Ladiſhip a Courteſy out of Com- 
plaiſance, follow'd her down. 

The Door being open'd, they all three 
went in, when Gillian beheld one of the moſt 
: BODY Spectacles in the World. She ſaw 

a Lady lying at length upon a Couch, ſup- 

orting her declining Head with one Arm.— 
Hor viſage pale, tho' very young, with Eyes 
Kx'd on a Crucifix, which was ſupporred by 
a Neath's- Head, on a Table; over which hung 
a Lamp, which kept conſtantly burning 
Some Tears might be obſcrv'd to lodge upon 
the Promontories of her Cheeks, whica re- 
ſembled rather Pearls than Drops of Contri- 
tion. One hand held a Book, in which 
was contain'd her Aſatius, Veſpers, and other 
Devotions aſſign'd her by a Prieſt. 
Her Hair hung in Curls looſo about her bong: 
tifal 
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tiful Neck ; and ſhe had over a Lawn Shift, a 
crimſon Namask Gown, which lay looſe and 
irregular about her.— 

In this poſture it was, when the Lady 
M——1 approach'd her, and bid her ariſe: 
which ſhe no ſooner did, but—Here, ( ſai4 
the Lady to her, zointiing to Gillian) is a 
motherly Gentlewoman, of my intimate Ac- 
quaintance, who will not only do the Office 
of a skilful Midwife for you, but be your 
Companion ofrner than your Circumſtances 
(Crimes I ſhould ſay} deſerve. 

She made no reply, but bowing her Head, 
was going to put herſelf in the ſame Poſture 
as before, when ſhe prevented her, by ſaying, 
No: certainly your Memory fails you; this 
is one of thoſe Days aſilign'd you for the be- 
nefit of the Air, and I won'd have you im- 

rove it. 

The Lady's Women then taking her under 
the Arm, led her gently out, and fo up the 
Gallery into th. Terraſs, whillt G7//1 a7 was 
hurrie «way with her Ladiſhip, back to her 
Scat, as haviay outſtaid her uſual time, and 
knowing that her Dinner ſtaid for her. 

They were no ſooner entred, but they ſeated 
themſelves at Table, and dined without any 
ſuſpicion : But when Dinner was ended, her 
Ladiſhip retired with Gillian to her Cham- 
ber; and there making her fit down, —Here, 
my faithful Friend, ſa:4 ſpe, take this Key, 
it belongs to the Door where we were before 
Dinner; my Woman has another; ſo that] 
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give it you for the Conveniency of going as 
often to my unlortunate Neice, as her Con- 
dition and your Inclination calls for. I have 
alrcady told you, that my Woman is wholly 
at your command; ſec therefore, I pray you, 
that there is nothing wanting againſt the Hour 
of Travail. —— 

Gillian reccived the Key with a great deal 
of plcaſure ; it being what ſhe had ſecretly 
deſired, as having entertain'd ſome tender 
Thoughts for this young Lady, and was re- 
ſolv'd to make uſe of all the Opportunities 
ſhe could, to do her Service. She therefore 
return d her Ladiſhip Thanks for conferring fo 
great a Truſt upon her, and aſſur'd her, that 
nothing ſhould be wanting in obedience to her 
Orders. 

This was no ſooner ſaid, but one of her 
Ladiſhip's Maids enter'd the Room, and ac- 
quainted her, that ſeveral neighbouring La- 
dies were come to pay her a Viſit. Upon this, 
what they had further to ſay, ended for that 
time, and they both went down together, 
and received the Viſit of the New-comers with 
equal Satisfaction.—— The reſult of this was, 
an Invitation from one of them to the Lady 
=, to do her the honour of paſling a- 
wav two or three Navs with her at her Scat, 
zarſaant to a former Promiſc. To this 
Vige Gillian alſo was invited ; but ſhe had 
F.xcuſes enough to wave the Invitation, beſides 
the Charge ſhe having lately taken upon her ; 
and therefcre did it hardſome]y, in reſpect 2 
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the Welfire of her two Children, one of 
wonica being at that time indiſpc”:i, as ſhe. 
made them believe. 

This Turn of Thought paſs'd of very cur- 
rently; and her Ladiſhip was inſinit ly ſatiſ- 
fed with it; ard made herſelf ready to go 
the Jourtcy, =-—— This was ſoon done, when 
lliam waited upon them to the Coach-door, 
when in they ſlepp'd, ard drove away. 

Now had Cillian the only Opportunity ſhe 
wiſl'd for; to improve it, ſhe waited the re- 
turn of the Servant, whom ſk - enjoi::'d not to 
go any more :v her, till farther Order, —— 


{1 that ſhe might not be interrupted, early 


th next Morning ſhe ſet her about ſome B.- 
ſineſs which took up be{t part of the Day. 
Things thus concerted, away went Gi//:472 
privately to the Place deſign'd, and opening 
the Door gently, found the young L dy fait 
aſſeep. — And as her Reſt was b-,ken, and 
ſeldom of any long continuance, he ſoon a- 
woke ; but a little ſurpriz'd to ſee a Perſon 
tanding before her; whoſe coming ſhe knew. 


nothing of.-—— 


Compoſe yourſclf, Madam (hi Gillian) 
| come not hither to add freſh Grief to your 
SOrroWs. I am authorized to viſit you, by - 
your Aunt; but led more by my own luclina- 
tions to comfort you, I come to wiſh you a 
Good-morrow, and ask after vour welfare. 

I am infinitely oblig'd to you, {aid the o- 
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ther, looking <viſtfiilly at Gillian) if that be 


really your Deſign; but if it be only to fift 
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me for the Diverſion of others, you will not 
find your Account in it; for I have had too 
much of that already. 

I am ignorant ( 1 Gillian) of thoſe 
who have ill- treated you, and made ſuch 
uſe of your Misfortunes. You will have a 
better Opinion of me, when I tell you that I 
have nothing more at heart, than your Wel- 
fare; that you will find myſelf your beſt 
Friend, when I make you ſenſible that I can 
remain Miſtreſs of a Secret, and be able to 
do you Service. 

And are you real? (return ſhe )—— May 
{ {till hope for ſome mittigaticn of my Woes ? 
And here ſhe fix'd her Eyes upon Gian, as 
it e would have pierc'd her through. 

For that End (% Gillian) am I come hi- 
ther ; for that End did I refuſe an Invitation 
20 go with your Aunt to my Lady G— 1's 
tor three Days ; nay, for that End have I or- 
der'd the Woman which attends you, upon 
jome other Affairs, ſo as not to interrupt us. 
Such care have I taken to make it appear I 
am not abort drawing you into a Snare. 

You revive me much; (cry'4 the afflicted 
Tear! you are about to do an acceptable 
Service tv Heaven, as well as a generous, and 
zimely one to me; and which, I hope, will 
give we en Opportunity, one time or other, 
gratefully to acknowledge it. 

It will be Satisfaction enough for me (au- 
HrerA Gillian) to find that my Endcavours 
* prove ſucceſsful To begin the Expe- 
: riment, 
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riment, lies at your door. I cannot unfold 
the ſecret Intentions of your Heart. You 
muſt let me into the Myſteries thereof, be- 
fore I can Judge rightly of your State ; or be 
capable of giving you any ſatisfactory Advice 
in the matter. 

You fay right, (reply'd4 the orher) my Breaſt 
is full of what I have to ſay to you. Bur, 
oh ! I find myſelf too weak. And here ſhede- 
clin'd her Head on Gillian's Arm, and had 
fainted away, were it not for Gillian's timely 
Precautions. 

She found ſhe was too weak to go through 
the Hiſtory of her Life that day, and ſo de- 
ferr'd it while the Morrow.z and in order 
thereto kept her Company molt part of the 
time, cheriſhing her with thoſe generous Re- 
{toratives as were moſt neceflary thereto. 

Having parted for that Evening, and the 
long- expected Hour come in the Morning, 
Gi/lian left Orders with the Woman to {tay 
till ſhe return'd, and ſo went according to her 
Promiſe, when the young Lady going up with 
her upon the Terras, they ſeated themſelves, 


and thus began the Hiſtory of her Life, 


| | 
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he 2 „Jaut "ly H/iory of the 
yours Lady Alicia Pt. 


Am now about Nineteen Years of Age; too 
young to become a Mother, as you fcc 
arm like to be, but of that more hereaſter.— 
Iwill begin to teil voa where I was born; 
and ſo render what I have to ſay, to the beſt 
of my Remembrance, a perfect Narrative of 
my Life hitherto. 
was born in that Year Queen Mary died; 
having a Brother three Years older than my 
ſelf in France; my Mother having lain in 
with him at Sr. Germain, and leit him be- 
hind her to be brought up by a very near Re- 
lation ot ours, and a very 4trict Catholick ac- 
cording to the Se? of Rome; which is the 
Religion of cur Family, and in which I have 
been educated ; Not that I believe eſſential 
the many Fopperies, and fooliſh Superſtitions 
which have ſcandalouſly crept into the Church, 
and which is with ſw much blind Zeal and 
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gnorance blended in their Devotion abend. 
Nor do I meet with one HEygliſb Catho ick in 
ten, but what jcin with me in this Opinion, 
"The reaſon wiy beg Pardon for this Pi— 
greſſion, is, becanſe the addition to my 231i". 
fortunes is owing to a Suppoſition that I have 
cinbrac'd the Reforiiced Religion. But to 
return. 

It was not far from St. Z9res's, that I was 
born in the Year atoreſaid; and bing the 
firſt Daughter my Mother had, a more than 
ordinary Care was taken of me. As I grew 
vp, all the neceflary Tuition my Courſe of 
Years was capable of, was liberally beilow'd 
upon me. I have attain'd a large Share in 
the Jatine and Italian Languages; and am 
compleat Millreſs of that of the F-e:ch. 

With theſe Qualifications, beſides thoſe 
growing Charms, the ZBelle-mornde was plcas'd 
to compliment, (or rather fatter) me with, I 
{et out in my Teens, attended with a crowd 
ot artificial Embeliſhments and Decorations, 
ſuch as Singing, Dancing, playing upon the 
Lute, Spinnet, and other muſical Inſtruments 
peculiar to our Sex. 

Thus cverv way qualified, my Parents, it 
ſeems, was not a little proud of me, which, 
with ſubmiſſion, I muſt dare ſay, is but a cri- 
minal Fondneſs in moſt Parents, at the beſt. 
They took me to all the Opera's, Plays, 
Concerts, and ſineſt Performances; where I 
us'd to ſhine among the moſt ſplendid and ce- 
lebrated Beauties of our Sex. 80 a” by: 
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fides thu! vloomi:.g Beauties of Youth and 
Innocence, waich {port themſelves around the 
admiring Crowd, there wanted not the Luſtre 
of the moſt coltly Jewels and Pearls they could 
get and beſtow upon me, — 

And now my Ycacs began to increaſe, as 
my leſs thoughttul Age paſs'd oft, which as 

et was pleas'd with nothing but Gaicty and 
a apa Till 1 fay, attaining to the Age of 
I began to look with different Views upon 
the World, and form diſtant Ideas of being 
born to ſomething more agrecable, than to 
gaze and be gaz d at. 

And, notwithſtanding all the Effects I uſed, 
to {tifle theſe warm Embers, Nature would 
not aſſiſt me in it, but rather increas'd the 
Heat, till it burſt forth into a Flame, the Con- 
ſequences of which 1 ſhall tell you by and 
by. 


You muſt know, that as yet I had never 
ſeen my Brother ; who being now in the 
cightcenth Year of his Age, had finith'd the 
Studies he was defign'd to run thro', and is 
a compleat young Gentleman, Our Parents 
being willing he ſhould ſhinz among the 
Evrgliſh Quality, writ for him over, ſoon af- 
ter King William made his Entry through 
the City with Peace. 

With my Brother came alſoa Young French 
Nobleman, one much of the ſame Age with 
himſelf ; and who had been Educated with 
him by the ſame Maſters in the ſeveral Sci- 
ences 
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ad | ences and Literature. They had alſo tra- 
1e | vell'd together into ſeveral Parts of France, and 
re | were now come to take a Tour in England. 
Id | — If living, he is the moſt accompliſh'd of 

all his Sex, and is the Father of what is now 
as ſtruggling within me.—But of this more anon. 
is | And here ſhe could not forbear burſting out 
d into a Flood of Tears 


n Gillian had heard her hitherto with a 
g | real Sympathy, and began to Scent out ſome 
o | barbarous Uſage this young Lady had gone 

through; and therefore ſhe comforted her as 
| [| much as in her lay, with all the Promiſes 
1 and Proſpects of ſeeing her releas'd out of 
fall her Troubles; when Grief having given 
- | itſelf vent alittle, ſhe dry'd up her Eyes, and 
| | went on thus: | 


This young Nobleman, who from hence- 

+ | forth 1 defire may be known by the Name 

> | of Monſieur De Von Eſprit, ſo nearly re- 

| ſembled my Brother in his Features, Stature, 

; | Shape, and Make, that he muſt have a very 

I penetrating Eye to diſtinguiſh one from the 
other, without their Dreſs was different. 

My Lather recciv'd him with all the Ten- 
derneis and Reſpect imaginable ; as like- 
wiſe my Mother; and, | bluſh to ſay ir, fo 
did my own Hart; tor his Eyes were fo in- 
vincibly fix'd on mine, at our firlt Interview, 
that 1 found nothing more difficuit, than to 
diſengage them at that time. 

My 
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My Couſin Marian, reſided at our Hou! 

at the ſame time, and was then in an Alco 
alone in the Garden, when the Stranger : 
rivd: She having notice of it, ſoon made he 
Appearance, with her uſual Gaiety. In 
ſconer ſaw her, but ſomething ſhock'd m. 
Spirits, and I dreaded the Conſequence. 
1 he uſiza) Cempliments being over, and fi. 
being inform'd which of the two was her neu 
Relation, I preſently ſaw the firſt beginnir 
of my Mi ſeries. 

It was a hard Task Ge me to obſerve a! 
our Motions ; my Eyes would rove range]! 
about: Sometimes I thought I ſaw Mari 
aua's melting into Compaſſion for the Count 
then I fancy d the Countrobb'd me of a Look 
by throwing a Glance at her in return. 

My Erother, I ſoon diſcover'd, made Choice 
of Afaricne, and attack'd her briskly, like 4 
true Caralier. Would to Hcav'n ſhe ha 
mct him with the ſame Ardor ; but a cold 
Indifference was all the Ret urn ſhe made 
and what Reſpects fſl.e paid him, were th 
Pure Effects ct Affinity, and Good Manners. 
—— Her Air ard Locks, and every AQto. 

was leve'Pd at the Counts and ſhe did every 
thing within the Bounds of Modeſty, to ca- 
tivate him. 

He ſoon ſaw into it; and willing to ad 

gencrouſiy, as a Nan of Henour, he deter 

nin'd to 151d ar rt! if poſlüble, this Paſſion 
G! hers, and diicovcr ki is own to me,—— In 
order to this, he told my Brother cf it, an“ 
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begg'd he would communicate his Intentions 
to me. My Brother approv'd his Addreſſes 
to me, and encourag'd his Flame; afluring 
him he would uſe all the good Offices in his 
Power to engage me to cheriſh his Paſſion.— 
He told him withal as a Secret, that he was 
as much in Cfi4's Snare, as himſcif ; that 
he had no ſooner ſeen his Coufin Mariana, 
Lut that he fell deeply in Love with her; 
that he had ſo ſtrong an Affection for her, 
notwithitanding the Affinity in Blood, (being 
firſt Coufirs,) that he ſhould never have any 
Repole tiil ſhe had indulg'd his Paſſion. 

Under theſe Dilemma's, we all four met 
in the Gardens one Day, for the benefit of the 
cool Breezes, it being the beginning of Au- 
g2ft ; where our Converſation was very agree- 
able and pleaſant ; little miſtruſting, tor my 


part, that this would be a Scene ſo tragical 


as it prov'd. ——But you ſhall hcar. 

My Brotlier took this occaſion, as 1 was by 
his fide, to ſeparate me from the Count and 
Mariaua, and being out of hearing, he laid 
his Check to my Ear, and whiſper'd to me 
the molt agreeable News in the world, —— 
He ſic — 

What think you, my dear Siſter, of the 
Count De Von {iſirit for a Husband? —— 
Have you ſo much Tendcrncſs iu you, as to 
believe him worthy your Eitcem ? 

Bicſs me! (ci fie ro Gillian! to hear 
this from my Brothar, was firnotl ing amu— 
ſing to me for the preſent.- J cou fat g ess 
at 
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at his Meaning, but put a double Entendr: Neſs 
upon all he ſaid ; when rallying my Spirits, ae pr 
The Count, % , is a Perſon of Merit, and vol 
as ſuch deſcives Eſteem and Reſpect from[chan 
all that know him, but me, in particular, for 
his many valuable Accompliſhments, and a- 
grecable Converſation. 

Yes, foid my Brotker, I know his Merits, 
or elſe ſhould not have thus took upon me 
to advance this Affair he has diſclos'd to me. 

But how if that Heart (ſai4 J) is now 
giving away to another ? —— 

Forbid it, (cy he) with ſume fierceneſs in 
his Looks; —— I rather believe he is labour- 
ing to engroſs you abſolutely to himſelf, in 
diſcouraging Mariana from having any Proſ- 
pect of being your Rival. 

J was infinitely pleas'd, you may imagine, 
with this Intelligence, but fear'd the Confe- 
quence of it; not that I could imagine her 
alice would have been ſo conſiderable as to 
dave wroupht me all the Miſchief I have 
gene through. 

# hen you are in earneſt, mon Frere? ſaid 

Tes, ſatd he, I am; and there is no other 
Perſon in the Worid the Count adores but 
ou! — 

Theſe laſt Vrords were dcliver'd ſo loud, 
that Ajariava heard them diitinctly: So that 
what with the cold Con erſation ſhe met with 
from the Count; who it feems had given her 
to underſtand, that his Heart was not to be 

given 


of Gillian of Croydon. 117 


giver to any more than one, and that one, 
Alicia, her Breait was fill'd with Rage and 
Deſpair ; and burning with Revenge, juſt as 
we made up to join them, ſhe pretended ſome 
1ivolons Excu:2, went in, and took to her 
Chamber. 
My Mother perceiving ſome Alteration in 
& er Looks, follow'd her up-ſtairs, and preſſi 

o know the occaſion, ſhe up and told her, 
te the following Falſities: 
ne That being in a private Apartment, in the 
Garden, ſhe * diſcover'd the Count and I 
W in a cloſe Conference; that ſhe had heard us 
. gree to leave the Place, and be privately 
in married; that the Count had declar'd him- 
r ſeelf of the Reformed Religion; and that my 
Brother was in the Secret. 

My Mother no ſooner heard all this, but 
onſulting my Father, they order'd it ſo, that 
© fl was ſent twenty Miles off that very Night, 
to a Relation's, who was to keep me retir'd, 
ill farther Orders. 

And tho' I could not preſently get looſe, 
et it was not long before we found means 10 
orreſpond with each other by way of Letter, 
ſo prevalent is Gold over the Minds of thoſe 
bout us ! — But, as my Eyes, are weaken'd 
y Confinement and Grief, I mult beg you to 
ead thoſe Letters to me, which I have hi- 
herto preſerv d. When reaching out her Arm, 
epull'd them from a Nich in the Wall, and 
gave them to Gillian, who read them in the 
ollowing Order. _ 
0 
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OLOIGMRDTD DC DLDE EEDTOEDE © 


To the molt beautiful and lovely of her 


Sex, the Lady AL ICI. 


MADAM, 


INCE the Tangnage of the Eyes is be. 


cenie criminal, tis «ih the mere Chenr- 
fulne(s I cbſent wrſeif for ſeine time, rather 
thin incur the Diſpleaſiire of your Perents, 
thy at rhe ſome time I lauguiſ and dye for 
1721. & long es my Acmery reinaius, 
tis imoſſbie to fer get our dear Juage, ti 1 
have no knowl Age of myſelf ——— I rould 
as, —but, «x1 'y fperld 1? — the favour of a 
Tine from yo, in return to this; <ehich, if 
und one, may rede 4 Witneſs againſt me. 
Oh: that I Had never ſeen thy Brightneſs ; 
but had ſtaid in France, and gag d away my 
Life 62 roſe duller Lights, «hich preſide 
there . thea lad I nor cclitsd thy Luſtre, 
nor diſturb'd thy Refoſe. But, alas 
ct then? — Why, then, I had not ſeen the 
Sun in its native Beauty, nor felt the Force 
of its Rays——T his is a confuſed Billet, but 
ot ſo confrſed as the Auther fit; lo 
720365 of 20 FExpedicut to reiuſtate you in 
wvour former Tranquility, than «hat you can 
command your ſelf from him, rh <rould wil- 
lingly 


17 
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IO 
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noir proſirate himſelf, aud dye at your 
ct, i the quality of, 


MAD ARI, 
Your Ladiſnip's moſt humble 
Slave and Servant, 


DE BON ESPRIT. 


588 SSC 


Fo the moſt accompliſh'd Lord, the generous 
Count DE BON ESPRIT. 


MvroRp, 


THE Languoge of the Eye is beſt ford 
ot, by rhe Intention of the Heart.. 
lou arc the only Fudge of that. — II Vat 
Iclions criminal it has already preduc'd, I 
200 70? ; nor ehy a Perſon ſhould fiy from 
is Repoſe, when he has occaſiond no Breach 
j it and it is a Myſtery ro we be ſculd 
den Death, hen Rao be deſervcs it _ 
0 
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To bury in Oblivion, therefore, one whoſe 
Memory, at the ſame time, muſt be Joſt to 
herſelf, is à double Murder, and caumot be 
aiton'd for. You have what you at fer, 
and with it my Heart : So that if this like- 
viſe be found out, let it be a Witneſs of my 
Sincerity in beſtowing 1t.——Oh that I Had 
ben in France wwhen you arriv'd here; then 
had I not ſeen thoſe iuviucible Eyes, which 
have darkex'd my o Then had Iremain'd 
ignorant of what it is to love — But, hat 
then? — Why, then I had not ſeen the lively 
Charmer of my Soul, the moſt Accompliſh'd 
of Mankind. I know of no cther Expe- 
dieut to make us both eaſy unaer this Sepa- 
ration, than Per ſeverance; and if you 
evil} have it come with Authority, let it be 
my Command that you take all the neceſſary 
Precautions for your Freſervation, and the 
continuation of our Correſpondence, that I 
may be enabled to live to raiſe you into the 


Arms of, 
Your conſtant Admirer, 
ALICIA. 
eee 


To 


. 
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To the incomparable AZ ICT 4. 


My lovely Charmer, 


7 Will obſerve your In junctions with rhe 
exacteſt Fidelity, ſince I have in poſſeſſion 
fo rich a Jewel as your Heart; for, ſhould 1 
wiſcarry, not only my own Life, but what 
is preferable to a thouſand of it, will Iye 
liable to be loſt. —— Juſt now I had the Ho- 
nour to receive a Letter from your Brother. 
He inforins me that Mariana, has turii'd her 
Paſſion for me into a mortal Hatred. 
Whet Happineſs ſhould IT have met with in 
Woman of ſo fickle and reſtleſs a Temper ! 
m— And further, he ſays, that having run 
her Length with me, and miſſing of her Aim, 
would fain indulge his Paſſion 5 but that. 
ſeeing the Miſchiefs ſve has created in his 
Family, and ber haughty Diſpoſition, he has 
done her Frſtice, and abandor'd her; that he 
underſtands, he is to go abroad again quickly 
but that be will firſt concert ſome Meaſures, 
wheroby wemay meet again, and conſummate 
our Wiſhes. This he expreſly enjoins me 
to write ro you, and with it, all the Aſſidu- 
ities of a loving Brother ; and with this joy- 
jul News, I tender at yur Feet all the De. 
voir 


— — — >. = — 
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voirs and Refpeft y Soul is capable of be- 
ſlociig on rhe moſt deſerving Alicia, by ber 
eternal Aaimrer, 


Aud ſaliliſul Lover, 
DE BON ESPRIT. 


18999 


To the molt Illuſtrious Count DE BON 
ESPN. 


My Lord, 


Fl T was with much Difficulty and Danger 
J received your laſt Letter; jor the Per- 
fon h brought it, was detaind on the 
Road, the Flooas being great through exceſ- 
five Raius.— My Soul trembled thro' Fear 
ſome Di ſaſter had befalten you : Nor could J 


. C/ofe thoſe Eyes which would for ever gladly 


gaze on thine ; fo that my Sleep was broken, 
and Senſes diforder'd. At laſt came into 
#y Chaiaver, the fly Maid, who attends me, 
and by whom I receive all my private Let- 
ters; cho, ro add tomy Affiction, ſpook ber 
Head, and held open her Hands, ſignifying 
as much as if ſpe had nothing for me. m_ 

10 
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the Wench perceiving me to turn Pale at 
this Aimnſeizent of hers, immediately pulls 
Jrom her Boſome, your Letter, and ſaid, 
I ſee, Madam, you are indiſpoſed, therefore 
I have brought you a Cordial; amm ſo rhrexw 
it into my Lap, aud withdre. And, i u- 
decd a Cordial it prev; jor my Wines held 
uo longer than the reading it out : Such be- 
ngn lnfiuence has every thing that belongs 
#0 you ! —— Aly Brothcr's Concern for our 
Nel fare, is manty, generous, aud the reſult 
of ſtrict Friendſhip ; Heaven grant him gro- 
pitious , Ard as to the Metamorphoſis in 
relation to Mariana, nothing can be ior? 
guſt. May foe lid to repent, but dye an old 
Maid. — 7:17 Letter hall le under my Dil. 
tow this Ni; periaps ir may prove a 
Charm, Gt tiiy to lll me aeep, but inſpire 
ned with i qmaiy Origilt cas fecmliar to 
wourſfelj. Adieu - Hut, hold, I mitt net yet 
teave you: De ſiucere ith me in your next, 
aud ſay, whether theſe ſevere Trials in Tous 
Tafancy, does not ſometimes eimbarraßt vor, 
and now aud then inject a Notionof Af oft :1cy ? 
But, Oh! daiffidont, and reprocable Plaid, 
D. fporid 1 giv? into fo rich Iinpiety, as 
20 harbour ſc rreacherors 4 Thong! 715 
becauſe my Love is infiniteny tender of yon, 
and I per ſuade mvſeif, that were you to for- 
ſake me, there is ue er aqucther Heart fo ca- 
pacions as mine, to euieriaimn end cherifh you. 
But, ence more, Farewel ! Ter #f mnt 


firft ak Forgiveneſs of you, for my Di firſts, 
ant 
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#114 groundleſ; Fears: Place them to the In- 
 bcciltties of our Sex, and Heaven reward vo. 
. Farewcl, Adien, my Lord, farecvel. 


ALICIA. 


Dagegen 


To the infinitely charmer of my Soul, the 
Lady A LI1ICH A. 


Madam. 
A Thouſand of my moſt unfeigned Acknows- 
tedgments are not fufficient to y N ſe 
yon for the favour you ſay you <eill do my 
Letter. I do the ſame by yours, but wiſh 
your Bofome in the room; chen, loſt to my 
ſelf, I all be fexallow'd up in the more ſub- 
ſtantial Foys of Love. May your Reſt ne- 
ver be aiſturb'd ; but your Dreams and Vi- 
ſions of the Night, caim and pleaſing as your 
Wiſhes — You ask me whether I am ſubj-t 
to Deſpondency ; yes, Ic I am; and ſin- 
cerely declare to you, that ſometimes I am 
apt to think, Heau'n bas yeſerv'd you fer 
ume other more d ſerviug of Alicia; and 
that theſe Pains 1 undergo for your Scke, 
avill be more affiifitng and fatal to me, to 
fee the Apoſtacy on . ur fide. But, ob! fi- 
morous 
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morons Man that I am; how ſoon do I pu- 
niſh myſelf for theſe wild Conceptions againſt 
thy Integrity? Since then, Alicia diſtruſts, 
and Eſprit deſpairs, and both without Rea- 
ſon, let the Forgiveneſs ve equal and paſs an 
Amneſty for all Crimes committed of that na- 
ture. Adieu, my Angel: Bur ſtay, IT wait 
aui th Impatience the hapty Minute, I am 
told, we ſpall meet again; your generous Bro- 
ther having fent me Word, that the Deſign 
{ be has form'd for that purpoſe, will in a few 
Days be put in execution, and of which you 
will give me notice. Let's call to our Aid 
all the ſuperior Powers ro make it ſucceſsful. 
But, Aieu, till then; Farewel ; Adieu, my 
Divine Lady. 


DE BON ESPRIT. 
SITI ITN II DD INNS 


To the Count DE BON ESPRIT. 


My Lord, a 

AE L Compliments apart, now ! — The 
time is come that you muſt puſp an At- 

rexapr ar hich will for ever make us happy, 

or miſerable, Know then, that IJ am to in- 

s | form you, That on Sunday next, yon are to 


G 3 be 
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be at Sir H----y, J-----n's, chere yo will 
meer my Brother, with ſeveral young Geutle- 
Fen, who are deep in his 7 eſt. He weil} 
lead you to an Avenue which comes to tie 
lack of a Garden, in which 7 hade the Pri- 
velvane to k, it being thought ſecure I 
reajon of a Al Ute round rhe , Pur the 

Garden is in ide Secret ; z jo that t1s hoped 


For nit] meet ci no Gerin fie, [tice moſt 


of the Family ærii be then eovroad. I ell 
innke tie ſritable D [poſitions ngainſt that 
Hur; for my fluttefing Soul is upon the 
Wiz, ready £ ro fly into the Arms of ber 
bel vid Lord 4. 


ALICIA. 


P. 8. You mnſt come Mask'd and Arm'd, for 
the Company ill all appear in Di fuſe, 
The Meſſeiiger ſtays for this. Adieu. 


1 A a: 


as 


1 
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Theſe Letters being read over diſtinctly, 
-----] return you a thouſands Thanks, ſcid the 
10e Lady, for the Pains you have taken to 
oblige me. 

You will make me ſufficient Amends, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Gillian, for that ſmall Task I have 
perform'd, by your Ladiſhip's continuation 
of the Hiſtory of your Troubles, which I per- 
ceive are not only w.jait, but very ſevere. 

| will readily obftige you (% 4% Alicia 
and therefore I beg your Attention 


My Brother, the Count, and their Friends, 
et at Sir H---y's, aforeſaid, where having a 
Coach and fix Horſes ready, about three in 
the Afternoon they come to the Place ap- 
pointed; where they found the Gardener ly- 
ing on a Bank, as if he were faſt allcep, with 
his Keys by his fide ; which they no ſooner 
ſaw, but they unlock'd the Gard2n-decor, 
where I and my Maid were waiting to receive 
them. 

The Count no ſooner ſaw me, but he caught 
me in his Arms, and carried me off to the 
Coach hard by, my Brother, with the Maid 
and the reſt, following cioſe after. 

'The Count and I, with my Brother and 
the Maid, were all that went in o the Coach, 
the reſt rode before on, Horſe-tback, as our 


Safe- guard. We drove with. ſuch diſpatch, 
that by Scven that Evening we were at our 


Journey's end, a Gentleman's Seat, which my 
Brother had provided for us; the Owner of it 
> G4 being 
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being his particuiar Friend, and one that ac- 
companied him. | 
Here I ſtaid ſecure enough from my Ene- 
mies, and the Gertlewoman of the Houſe 
made as much of me, as if I were her own 
Daughter, till ſuch time as the Heat of their 
Enquiries was ſomewhat abarcd. 
My Father had omitted nothing to regain 
me, but all was fruitleſs ; and being inform'd 
by Mariana, who, by ſome unknown means 
to us, had pot the Intelligence of my Brother's 
2 the Deſign, and that I was preparing to 
go abroad, had alſo added to her Correſpon- 
dence, one of the moſt helliſh Lies that a ma- 
licious enraged Woman could invent; and 
which was, That I had forfeited my Vertue 
and Honour to my Reſcuers, but in particu- 
lar to the Count: not without ſome ſhrewd 
Reaſons to believe that my Brother unnatu- 


rally ſhar'd with him in it. 


Id any thing but Devils, Demons, or 
ſatannick Rage, inſpire a Heart with ſo much 
Miſchief? (ſaid Alicia) ſo much Inhumanit 
and Ill- nature] ſo much Inſenſibility — 
I and ſo much barbarous, and 
cruel Diſpofition, to afſaſſinate and maſſacre 
the Reputation of one ſo nearly allied to her 
in Blood ! — Well; but ſo it was, as you 
ſhall hear. | 

She ” 2 os mens wr 
ties, that t w up to ſuch a heighth, 
that m A= Ja, imbib'd 'em — Ar- 
ticles of Faith; ſo that not nothing but Hor- 
ror, 
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ror, Confuſion, and wild Deſpair reign'd in 
my Family. 

My Mother griev'd inceſſantly, and pin'd 
herſelf into a Conſumption ; whether ſhe is 
yet living, I am ignorant. My Father rag'd 
even to Diſtraction, and vow'd the Deaths of 
us all. If there was any room for the Gleams 
of Joy, and ſecret Satisfaction, it was in the 
infernal Breaſt of Mariana, who could at that 


time look with ſo much Indifference upon the 
Ruins of a Family herſelf had created. 


And this leads me down (continn'd Alicia) 
to that Part of my Life, which immediately 
concerns my bcing here. 


You muſt know, that in this pee, 
juncture of Affairs, my Brother had receiv 
a Packet from his Confidante, which inform'd 
him, among other things, that my Father had 
bee an Order to jſearch what Outward- 

und Ships he ſuſpected, in any Port he 
thought fit; and that he was reſolv'd to re- 
gain us, tho* it coſt him his Life and For- 
tune 

Va this a Cabinet Council was call'd, 
in order to our own Safety. My Brother pro- 

pſed, that we ſhould remove twenty Miles 
arther, quite croſs the Country, to an Inland- 
Town ; and there ſtay till his Father bad made 
his intended Search. 


G 5 IL 
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II. That the Place we came from ſhould 
be the Half-way-houſe, which ſhould receive 
all Letters from our Correſpondents, and 
diſpatch them to us. And, 


III. A Remonſtrance to be drawn up by 
himſelf and the Count, and ſent to our Fa- 
ther, to juitify our innocent and lawful Inten- 
tions; and complain of the many Hardſhips 
we ſuffer d in our Reputation, by the groſs 
Lies of Mariana. 


IV. Thet in the mean time, he was free 
the Count ſhould ask me in Marriage ; and 
that, with my Conſent, he ſhould be proud 
of that Opportunity of preſerving his Friend 
in becoming his Brother-in-Law. 


The Count aſſented to what had been of- 
fer'd, with the moſt profound Reſpects and 
Acknowledgments for the Honour my Bro- 
ther intended him; and propos'd in his turn, 


that, 


I. He might be the Meſſenger to carry 
the ſaid Remonſtrance. Alledging, That as 
he was the firit Cauſe of all the Misfortuncs 
in our Family, no doubt but Heaven would 
incline our Father to aſſuage his Paſſion, 
and hearken to Reaſon, when he perceiv'd 
him proſtrate himſelf ſo generouſly before 
him. 


II. 
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II. But that if he went, he would go in 
the quality of his Son; which when once he 
was made ſenſible of, there would be no room 
to doubt, but it would pave a way to put an 
end to all our 'Troubles. 


The Company by no means would conſent 
to his being the Meſſenger himſelf, as fearing 
ſome fatal Conſequence : But it was agrecd 
that my Brother ſhould give me in Mariiage 
to the Count, as ſoon as a Prieſt could be 
procur'd tor that purpoſe ; to fign the Re- 
monſtrance as Son- in-Law; and to ſend it by 
a Perſon they could confide in. 

In hort, in three Days, a Pricſt of our own 
Communion was got, and we were both mar- 
ricd privately, under ſictitious Names, we aſ- 
ſamed to ourſelves ; and continued the moit 
happy Couple, till we were cruelly torn from 
each other, in the manner I am going to re- 
late. 

The Memerial was drawn up in the moſt 
dutiful and moving Expreſſions: and every 
ting in relation to our unhappy Circumſtan- 
ces et an truc Light; and fo ſign'd and ſent 
as intend. d: Bur the unhappy Meflenger was 
deceiv'd in the Perlen he deliver'd it to. — 
Anina was teo cuming for us. She order' 
one to perionate my Father, who was fecm- 
ingiv to reccive and read what was ſent to 
himielf, with all the good Humour and Gaicy 
ne was able; and to diſmiſs the Moſſenger 
; with 
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with a large Gratuity, and a Command to 
tell thoſe that ſent him, That he would take 
care all ſhould be as they deſir'd in a little 
time, 

Thus diſmiſs'd, after ſome Refreſhments, 
as cuſtomary, he proceeded on his way back ; 
but the wicked Marianz, had order'd a Ser- 
vant to mount one of my Father's beſt Hor- 
ſes, and in a Huntſman's Dreſs, to join bim 
upon the Road, and keep him company till 
he had found out the Place he was going 
to, 

This Deſign ſucceeded to her Wiſhes ; the 
Perſon return'd to her with a ſatisfactory Ac- 
count; which Account ſhe ſoon communica- 
ted to my Father; at the ſame time being 
fo cunning as to conceal from him the know- 
ledge of the Remonſtrance my Brother had 
ſent him. 

You may imagine my Father was glad of 
this Information, and got every thing in all 

ſſible readineſs to come ard ſurprize us: 

ut as it was two good days Journey for a 
Horſe ; and that the Seat where we reſided 
was remote from any Town, and was made 
ſtrong by a Wall, moted round, with a Draw- 
bridge, he deferr'd his Journcy till he had 
aſſembled together all his Friends, and taken 
their Advice. 

In the mean time, we had waited with 
Impatience to hear, ſome way or cther, in 
the Gagette, of ſomething favourable for us; 
for we could not conceive any other Expe- 
. dicnt, 
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dient, ſince we believ'd he knew not where 
to write to us. 

Things being thus in ſuſpence, and three 
Months being gone ſince my Marriage, and 
I finding myſelf with Child, my Huaband 
3 impatient at ſtaying ſo long in Exglanad, 

aving received News of his Father's Death, 
3 he became Poſſeſſor of his Honours 
and Eſtate, mov'd my Brother to aſſign a Day 
for our departure; propoſing an Expedient of 
travelling by Night to Dover, and there em- 
bark for Callis, on board a ſmall Veſſel to be 
provided for that purpoſe. 

He added further, that as his Love to me 
was rather increaſed, than otherwiſe, he would 
not only run the riſque of his Eſtate, but his 
Life, rather than leave me behind him. 
That here he thought none of us ſafe, but par- 
ticularly his own Perſon, which, he was in- 
form'd, lay liable to be puniſh'd with Death, 
according to the Laws of England, for ſtealing 
an Heireſs. That as to my Brother, who 
had prov'd himſelf a perfect Pattern of Friend- 
ſhip, and who, above all things, but myſelt, 
lay neareſt his Heart, that he might bear 
him Company with the leſs Regret, and make 
a Figure in the World, ſuitable to his Birth 
and Merits, he would make over to him, for 
his Life, one half of his Eftate, which was 
more confiderable, than what my Father, if 
reconcii'd to him, was able to leave him; and 
therefore he begg'd he would declare his In- 
tentions in favour of what he had offer d. 


Lou 
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You need not but to think and ask any Fa- 
vour, ſaid my Brother, and you have it from 
me._——Henceforth, let us be inſeparable : and 
the firſt Ir Hance of this new Alliance ſhall be 
on my fide, for this Inſtant I will go and give 
Orders to do as you have defired, — 


My Brother was as good as his Word ; the 
Evening of Departure was aſſign'd; but, be- 
fore it came, we received Intelligence, by one 
of our Spies, that my Father lay tuccguito at 
a neighbouring Village, with half a Score 
deſperate Fellows, who ſlyly obſerv'd our 
Motions. 

This News, at firſt was ſomething ſhocking 
to us; but my Brother and the Count, had 
fix d their Reſolutions, and go they would at 
the time appointed. | 

Accordingly, .in the dead of the Night, the 
Men, to the rumber of E:z1t, mounted on 
Horſe-back, and none but { and my Maid, 
with my Husband, were in a Chariot with 
Six, when we drove ſilently away over a Heath 
out of the Road, tor two Mies, When we met 
another Ry-way, which was to carry ns into 
that of the Main- road to the Place we deſigu'd, 
but, as I underſi od afterwards, by our d:iying 
over a gravelly Ground, the rattling of the 
Cheriot-whe-ls was heard at a conſiderable 
diſtance by ſome People, who had been or- 
der'd to keep a nightly Watch, in relation to 
us; my Father having been privately with 
the Juſtices all the neighbouring Ceuntry 


round, 
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_ and obtained their Orders for that pur- 

A 
"The Alarm reaching my Father, he and 
his Men ſoon mounted, and the Country was 
immediately rais'd ; ſo that two Hours be- 
fore Day we were overtook, as we were dri- 
ving thro' a little Village. Bleſs me ! . what 
Conſternation was I in, when I heard the firſt 
Piſtol go off behind us ; and found the Count 
rend himſelf from me, burſt open the Cha- 
riot-door, and mount his led Horſe with Sword 
in hand ! The thoughts of killing my Father 
ſtruck deep into my Soul, but much more 
the Life of my dear Lord and Husband, which 
then was in the moſt imminent Danger. 
The Welfare of my Brother, likewiſe ſtruck 
in by the way, ſo that [ was no ways capable 
of thinking in the leaſt what Danger I was 
in myſelf. As to the Fears about my Fa- 
ther, it ſcems, I might have ſpar'd em; for 
he was not in the Skirmiſh, but waited with 
ſome Officers at the further-end of the Ville; 
ready to ſeize us. 

But to return, —My Brother, notwithſtand- 
ing his undaunted Courage and Bravery, had 
his Horſe ſhot under him, and his Leg broke, 
ſo that he was left defenceleſs, and ſurrender'd 
himſelf. The Count fought with a Mantul- 
neſs peculiar to all that's Brave, and Heroick. 
He was twice diſmounted, and recciv'd ſeve- 
ral {light Wounds, but bcing over-powr'd, and 
his Communication cut off with the Chariot, 
which, by this time, was ſciz'd, he had * 
ado, 
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ado, with a Servant, to eſcape with his Life ; 
but whether h- be living, or dead, I am alto- 
pether ignorant. 


Here Alicia made a ſudden Stop, but it 
was occaſion'd by a Flood of Tears, which the 
Remembrai = of that tragical Separation had 
brought freſh o her Mind. It was ſome 
time before the Sluices of Sorrow ſtopt, when 
drying her Eyes, with a heavy Sigh, ſhe went 


on thus ; —— 


Oh, my dear Lord! forgive me, the Au- 
thor of thy Woes ; and, if living, learn to for- 
et her who has innocently ſo much troubled 
thy Repoſe ! — 
But, forgive me, Madam, cry'd ſbe to Gil- 
lian, I have detain'd you too long; _——1 will 
therefore, finiſh what I have to ſay, in a few 
words: 

You mult know, that as ſoon as mv Father 
ſaw me, he _= me a Look deſerving of all 
that's undutitul ; and would have ſhot me 
thro' the Head, had not a Gentleman inter- 
ven'd, and with-held his Hand. Look 
ſtrictly after that Wretch, ſaid he to two of 
his Retinue, and ſee her forth-coming on your 
Peril ; and fo rode off. 

He was no ſooner gone, but a Gentlewoman 
ſtepp'd into the Charior, follow'd by a Gen- 
tleinan, who having chang'd our Coach-man 
and Poſttlion, gave Orders to drive another 
Rout. 

By 
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By this time you will not wonder, at my 
{wooning away; my Sorrows were ſo great, I 
funk under em into the Arms of my Maid, 
juſt as we arriv'd at the Place appointed for 
our Reception. 
They got me into the Houſe, and laid me 
on a Couch ; and with proper Applications, 
and a great deal of Fatigue, kept Life in 
me: And miraculous it is, that it occaſion'd 
not the death of both, if nut one of us, cither 
the Infant now within me, or the Mother of 
it. 
In this new Habitation they kept me above 
a Week, till I was in ſome better condition 
to travel : And, indeed, they omitted 
nothing to comfort and cheriſh me ; the Gen- 
tlewoman of the Houſe, who was a very diſ- 
creet, well-bred Perſon, labour'd infinitely to 
aſſuage my Grief ; and ſhe did contribute a 
great deal to it, by ſuffering my Maid to con- 
tinue by me. But, I was ſoon carried from 
hence, and lodg'd the next Day within eight 
Miles of my Father's Houſe ; and here it was 
that they renew'd my Grief, by abandoni 
me to the too-officious Care and Inſpection o 
an old Governeſs, a Woman of a moroſe, and 
unpoliſh'd Nature. Here they kept me 
confin'd to my Chamber, about three Weeks, 


when, one day, as I was fitting melanchol 
in my Chamber, diſcourſing with my Maid, 
who ſhould come in, but my Father, follow'd 


by a Prieſt and my Governeſs. 


Huſly ! 
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Hufly ! cry he to my Maid, your Crimes 
are deſcrving alſo of Death, and with Juſtice, 
I might inflict it upon thee ; but thy Faith- 
fulneſs to that unnatural Daughter of mine, 
has gained thee Friends to procure thy Par- 
don, — You haxe it, therefore, ſaid he, but on 
this condition, that you immediately take 
your Leave of this Miſtreſs, and go and ſeek 
another. — And pray, Madam, ſaid he to my 
Govereſs, ſee that ſhe takes what is belong- 
ing to her, and quits this Houſe in half an 
Hour. 

The poor, faithiul Maid, with Tears in 
her Eyes, immediately Cung herſeif at my 
Feet, and embracing my Knees, bid me a 
thouſand Adicu's ; and raifing herſelf on her 
Knees, I gave her one long parting Kiſs, and 
with it a Diamond Ring, as a Reward for 
her faithful Services ; when my Father bid 
her withdraw, which ſhe did accordingly, 
with my old Governeſs. 

And now, Forſooth, ſaid my Father to 
me, ſternly, your Crimes are of the deepeſt 
Dye, and juitly deſerve Death in this World, 
and ſevere Puniſhments in that which is to 
come, but by the Perſuafions of this Holy 
Man, (pointing to the Frieſt) vou are per- 
mitted to live, but it ſhall be iu Confinement 
all your Ts A you have any Replication 
to what I have ſaid, pray make it to your 


Confeflor, for I deſire never more to ſee you 
open your Lips,—— | 


And 
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And here he turn'd himſelf about, and ta- 
king the Prieſt by the Hand, whiſper'd ſome- 
thing in his Ear, and withdrew, leavins him 
behind. 

In ſhort, he confeſs'd me, but ſtrange it 
was, without Abſolution; for he could not 
bring me to acknowledge that abominable 
and unnatural Crime, Mari ana's helliſh Lyes 
have charg'd me with. 

Tone Prieſt having now left me, that Eve- 
ning I was conducted to my Aunt's, who owns 
this Place, and who privately had fitted up 
this Apartment, where you found me ; but 
what is yet reſery'd for me, Heaven only 


knows. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, VII. 


The Tady Alicia is deliver'd of a dead Child, 
and dies herſelf ſoon after. Gillian retires 
with the Lady M n, back to her Seat. 


From thence, with her Children, ſbe goes || 


ro her own Home. PBuries her Daughter. 
Makes Proviſion for her Son. Falls ſick 
ber ſelf, and dies. 


UST as the Lady Alicia had ended the 
Hiſtory of her Life, in a Sea of Tears, 
her Aunt, (who by ſome Accident was return'd 
ſooner than expected) open'd the Door and 
enter'd. Gillian had | To wok of Mind enough 
to carry off the Surprize, —Madam, ſaid ſbe, 
ou are happily return'd in time ; your Neice 
ere, is in Travail : It behoves you thereiore 
to ſend back for ſome Aſſiſtance immediately. 
I'll go myſelf, (reply'd fre) and bring them, 
and what other Neceſſaries are wanting, with 


me. 
She 
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She did ſo; ard whilt ſhe was gone, the 
young Lady in reality fell in Labour. Her 
Apartment was alrcady Hor'd with Cordials, 
and other Reſtoratives, ſuitable ro ſuch an 


Occaſion. Her Aunt return'd in leſs than half 
an Hour, with two Women, her Confidantes; 
ſo tht Alicia had as much Aſſiſtance about 
her, as a Woman could expect, or defire, at 
that time. p 

But her Labour was ſo hard, and conti- 
nucd ſo long, that notwithſtanding all the 
Skill, Care, and Application Gillian, with 
thoſe about her, could uſe, it was two Days 
before ſhe could be deliver'd ; and then of a 
dead Son, of inimitable Beauty, and Texture. 
Nor was the Mother ſenſible of its coming 
into the World, her Pains were ſo acute and 
ſevere, even to Diſtraction, occaſion'd by the 
many Frights and Surrows her Misfortunes 
had brought apo her. 

In this Condition, they prudently conceal'd 
from her the death of the Infant, as fearing 
it might immediately occaſion that of her 
own.——— But they might have ſpar'd them- 
ſelves that trouble, for this poor, diſtreſſed 
Lady, the third Day of her thay, when 
they all ſuppos d her incliniug to Sleep, all of 
a ſudden ferch'd two Heart-breaking Shrieks, 
and gave up the Ghoſt. 


So diſmal a Scene as this, ſhock'd all there 


preſent ; but Gillian was more affected than 
the reſt. —— She could not forbear ing 
wer her lifeleſs Corpſe, ſince ſhe found UG. 

wickedly 
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wickedly ſhe had been abuſed ; and, had ſhe 
liv'd, would have labour'd with all her might, 
to ſet things in a true Light, and reſtore her 
again to her Husband and Father, 

But, alas! the Tragedy is at an end, and 
ſhe is no more; and ſo we will leave her to 


be privately buried, with her Son, i one 
Coflin, and one Grave; concluding with the 
Poet 5 


Dearn-hill to th' Shades you go an eaſy 
Fay; 

But, to return, and re- en joy the Day, 

That is a Work ! a Labour 


The Interment of Alicia being over, G/- 
lian grew reſtleſs and uneaſy at the thoughts 
of ſtaying there any longer; which the Lady 
M—7 perceiving, ſhe order'd her Coach to 
be got ready, and return'd with her to her 
own Seat. Here Gillian, with Joy, found 
her Children in good Health ; and tarrying 
there, by the Lady M——#'s Perſuaſion, a 
Week longer, ſhe was re- conducted ſafe to her 
own Home again, in her Ladiſhip's Coach. 
Thus ſhe continued in a State of Widow- 
hood above two Years, when her Daughter 


ficken'd with a Surfeit, which center'd in the 
Small-pox, of which ſhe died. | 


The Loſs of this Daughter affected Gillian 
very much; but ſhe bore it with as much Pa- 
tience as ſhe was able, till Time had worn 
out the Remembrance of that alſo, as it had 


done other Troubles before. 


And 


— 
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And now Gillian finding herſelf advan- 
ced in Years, and in a declining State of 
Health ; ſhe thought it time to ſettle her 
Affairs, not only in regard to this World, 
but to her future Happineſs, — She there- 
fore, in the firſt Place, threw afide all Bu- 
ſineſs and Trade, forſook the buſy World, and 
took to a religious retir'd Life. In the next, 


| ſhe mad her Will, and gave one fourth Part 


of her Eſtate to her Husband's Brother; to 
whom ſhe bequeath'd the Care of her darling 
and hopeful Son, in caſe ſhe ſhould dye be- 
fore he came of Age; the reſt of her Eſtate, 
ſhe left him as his Inheritance. 

Thus with-drawn from worldly Cares, ſhe 
gently with her Age, run over a few Years, 
when ſhe ceme gradually, as it were, to the 
Period of her Life, which ſhe calmly reſign'd 
into the Hands of Death, in the 59th Year 


of her Age, very much regretted by all that 
knew her. 


And now, Reader, we have no more to 
add, but. purſuant to our Promiſe, and in 
juſtice to her Memory, we thus Characterize 
her in the three ſeveral Scenes of Life ſhe 
run through, virtuouſly and honourably. 
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The Character of a modeſt Vir- 
gin, exempliſyd in Gillian of 
Croydon. 


ILLTIAN, the lovely vertuous Maid, 
Calls the chaſte Mad unto our Aid, 

To ſing thoſe Glories which are due 

To She that's pure, and conſtant too. 


Look when Hurra ſhows her Head, 
Gillian ariſes from her Bed; 
And fore ſhe dreſſes any ways, 
Kneels down, and moſt devoutly Prays : 
Then cloaths herſelf and ſtrait deſcends, 
To bid Good-morrow to her Friends : 
Her Parents, who, next Heav'n can bleſs, 
And whom ſhe humbly does addreſs ; 
Beftows their Bleſſings on the Maid, 
Whoſe Merits are with Love repaid : 
They gladly own with out- ſtretch' d Arms, 
Her growing Piety and Charms. 


Next to ſome curious Work ſhe hies, 
And ſhews her Art deſerves a Prize ; 
Perhaps, in Wax-work Fruit, ſhe;forms a Feaſt, 


Lovely enough to tempt Mankind to 2 
\ew 


ew 
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New Wonders next ſhe does unfold 
In artful Webs, with Figures boid. 
So on this Globe the Creaturꝰs roſe, 
When Nature did her Forms diſpoſe. 
Nor docs ſhe only treat our Sight, 
But gives Inftrudtion with Delight. 
In ev'ry Stitch, ſome Moral's read, 
Some uſeful Hiſt'ry in each Thread: 
Here Ariadne heds her Tears ; 
And there falſe Theſeus lowly ſteers: 
Diff'rent their Looks; our Eyes eſpy 
True Grief in hers ; in his, falſe Joy. 
What God inſpires her to impart, 
Such Scenes which never touch d her Heart? 
For yet ſhe's ignorant, and knows 
Nothing of what her Arts diſcloſe ; 
Her tender Breaſt, as yet can't ſhuw, 
The Joys and Torments Lovers know. 
But ſtay awhile, and you ſhall find, 
Gillian, like other Maiden-kind, 
Shall with Love's Torch be fir'd, and burn 
And with the lonely Turtle mourn. 
Deluge herſelt in Tears of Grief, 
And, Ariadne like, find no Relief. 


5 


Sometimes, to grace the Fair, allow'd, 
Her Vertue ventures 'mong the Crowd; 
When publick Sports and Paſtimes are 
Allow'd to throw aſide all Care, 

When, in ſome Ring, bright Gi//zan's ſeen, 
Admir'd by all ry hes and Mien. 


Nor Art, nor Dreſs, need ſhe employ, 
Her Beauty can alone — 


Her 
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Her piercing Eyes, deep Wounds can give 
To all, yet but one relieve. 

Of all the Youths, the choſen Prize, 

Is one, the reſt a Sacrifice. 

None have the Happineſs to find 

Himſelf the Object of her Mind; 

But the bold vent'rous Youth, who dare 
Attempt Love's Livery to wear. 

Yet urg'd by Fate's ſeverer Law, 

Each Rakes tho' but one Heart can draw: 
And tho' forewarn'd, they {till puſh on, 
And gaze until they're quite undone : 
Nay, with old Adam will out-vye 

And for one Look, bow down and dye. 
Whilſt the fair Slayer is yet free, 

And ignorant as the lovely tempting Tree, 


But thus ſhe ſhall not long remain, 
As ignorant of others Pain ; 
Her own at length ſhall wound her fo, 
Another's Pain her Breaſt ſhgl! ſhow. 
Sad Sighs ſhall from her Boſome fly, 
And ſhe, alas! not knowing why. 
WhilR in her Breaſt freſh Troubles move, 
Blufhing, ſhe dreads to think tis Love. 
Each Look her Parents caſt, ſhe fears 
They ſhould diſcern the Cauſe in hers. 


Thus ſeiz d, to ſome more skilful ſhe, 
Whom ſhe can truſt with Secrecy, 

She ftrait repairs, and begs to know 

Why Maidens muſt be wounded ſo ? 

Why Lovers thus perplex their Hearts, 
And talk, and dream of Flames and wo? 
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Her Confidante explains the ſame, 
And tells her, Love's a copious Theme: 
That all it aims at, is to be 

Beloy'd by him, that loves as She. 


At this ſhe ſcoffa, and ſtri ves to feign 


Some Mirth, to hide a real Pain. 

For Love, that did her Heart invade, 
Is now himſelf a Pris'ner made; 
And finding that her Strength is flowp, 
And no Reſiſtance of her own, 

She lets the little Tyrant dwell 

Quiet within the limits of his CelL 


Her favour'd Swain, unthinking lyes, 
Not knowing he has gain'd the Prize, 
Among the reſt, he wretched deems, 
And Sighs to know whom ſhe eſteems: 
Grows reſtleſs, and diſconſolate, 

And fain would urge to know his Fate: 
Not that his Merits are unknown, 

Or Pains, ſhe feels them by her own : 
Whilſt he, of all the kumble Train, 
Thinks he's moſt Reaſon to complain : 
For tho' her Heart conſents to yield, 
Herſelf a Victim in Love's Field, 

Her Tongue with Modeſty denies, 

And cannot yield for what ſhe fighs. 
Flies what her Wiſhes fain would chuſe, 
Faſt as her am'rous Swain purſues. 

Till out of Breath, ſhe is out-run, 


And ail Reſiſtance fled and gone, 
H 2 When 
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When at her Feet himſelf he throws, 
And both are eas'd of all their Woes. 
He gains the fault'ring Words, T yield, 
And leaves him Maſter of the Field. 


His Parents then his Choice carreſs, 
And forwards for the Nuptials preſs : 
The willing Maid this News receives, 
The Day's aſſign'd, yet till ſhe grieves: 
Her Modeſty ſtill makes her Coy. 

And fear the Trial of — Joy. 


Deere 


The Character of a good and diſ- 
creet Wife, exemplified in 
Gillian of Croydon. 


OW Muſe aſſiſt us to relate 

The Glories of a Marriage State: 
Go, bid Goad-morrow to the Bride: 
Her Bluſhes now no langer hide. 

Conduct her to her Houſhold Charge: 
Which, like her Charms, is fair and large, 
Tell her, that to a Seat ſhe's come, 
More hers, than her own Native Home; 
Where, as a Subject, ſhe appear d, 

But here as Queen, ſhe is rever' d. 


From 
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From Parents Arms to Hymen ſent, 
O may ſhe ne'er the Change repent ! 
Whilſt Marriage-Rites contey her thence, 
A Husband ſhall attone th'Offence. 
He makes amends for all their Cares, 
And crowns with Joys their hoary Years. 


See how her chaſte and vertuous Life, 
Betimes adorn the Name of Wife. 
As Minds defign'd for Joys above, 
Prepare on Earth for their remove, 
Practiſe fo well their Graces here, 
That they as Gueſts are welcom'd there : 
So Gillian, in her Virgin-Days, 
With Luſtre ſhone thro! Vermue's Rays, 
That ſhe from firſt adorns the Life, 
Which decks the Maid, and crowns the Wife. 
From Cenſure free, no Faults eſpies, 
And ſwift from baneful Vice ſhe flies. 
Her Heart in Wiſdom does delight, 
Next to her Husband, Day and Night, 
Her Thoughts without Diſorder move, 
And all within's pacifick Love. 
When e'er ſhe ſpeaks, her Words, they fly 
Till catch'd by ſome bright Angel nigh, 
Who, in an Inſtant, does them bear, 
As Incenſe thro” the yielding Air : 
And well they may deſerve that Name. 
Pure as her Heart from whence they came. 
Her Speech inſtructs us to be wiſe ; 
And 33 bright Leſſons from her Eyes. 
Prudence — 22 ions and Guide, 
Does o'er ite ſo far preſide, 
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That ev'n her Mirth and Freedom's taught 
To ſhiun the Shadow of a Fault. 


Her merry Hours are guiltleſs ſpent 
And all her Pleaſure's , crave EY 


Next Heav'n, ſhe hugs within her Breaſt, 
Her Spouſe, the only darling Gueſt. 
No Monarch can more Glory ſhare, 
Kor with more Eaſe the Sceptre bear 
Than ſuch a Husband, whoſe lov'd Wiſe 
Makes eaſy all the Toils of Life. 
Thrice happy Man ! who can expreſs, 
'The Joys which crown thy ſweet Receſs, 
When — the Crowd thou doſt repair, 
To glad thy Spouſe, and eaſe thy Care ? 
Exempt ſrom all thoſe tranſient Joys, 
Which are the dire Effects of Noiſe; 
The Source of fooliſh City Sots, 
Who are moſt noiſey o'er their Pots : 
Their Coffee, Chocolate, and Tea, 
Their Uſquebaugh, and Ratafy: 
Where Truth and Honeſty are cold, 
And Fes and Chriſtians bought and fold : 
Where guilded Ceurtiers, Paraſites, 
Shake Hands, and Stocks, with City Knights: 
And where the Levite too ſneaks in, 
Who juſt had preach'd againſt the Sin: 
So ſweet to him is Mammon grows, 
He ſcruples not to quit his Gown. 
Unhappy Britain / whoſe hard Fate 
Is owing to a factious State, 
Whoſe Troubles, Wants, and Miſeries, 
From thy own Bowe's do ariſe. 


But 
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But ſtay my Muſe, return again, 
Left thou forget the Husband-Swain, 
Who now ſecure in Gilliau's Arms, 
Is ſafe from all exterior Harms : 
Return'd from all that curſed. Race, 
Faſt lock'd in Gillian's cloſe Embrace, 
Dove-like, he makes his Ark her Breaſt, 
And only there can ſafely reſt. 


If Buſineſs, which our Life attends, 
Or loſs of near related Friends, 
Should call him to ſome diſtant Town, 
He rides ſecure the Journey on : 
Lies down at Night, with ſleepy Brows, 
And dreams of nothing but his Spouſe. 


Whilſt ſhe at home, with Care and Pains, . 


Her female Monarchy maintains: 
Diſcreet in this, there's none but muſt 
Acknowledge all ſhe does is juſt: 

Since no Complaints her Walls ſurround, 


And alt their Toil with Peace is crown d. 


And then again, ſuppoſe his Prince, 
Or Country calls, in their defence; 
He calms his dear with hopeful Tales, 
And much his Country's Fate prevails: 
Tells her that bloody Prieſts will come, 
With their Idolatries fro ome, 
Aſſiſted by ſome foreign Pow'r, 

That will their Liberties devour : 
Maſſacre all that won't obey, 
And go to Maſs, as ne they : 
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And 
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And raiſe themſelves to ſuch a pitch, 
Ourſelves te damn, to make them rich. 
Then ſeize upon our Lands and ſtore, 
And plut themſelves, as once before. 
The Prudent Wife, no doubt, will hear 
Theſe Truths her Husband does declare. 
And willingly confent that he 

Shall fight gainſt Rome and Tyranny. 


But now, kind Hymen, don't refuſe, 
With thy chaſte Torch, to light my Muſe, 
Down from the Tyrian Bed. 

The happy Offspring of Mankind ; 

In Country Cottages they live, 

And Nature's bounteous Gifts receive : 
For no where elfe, kind Nature reigns, 
Bur bps, Nr" Woods, and rural Plains. 
There in Perfection dwells his Race, 
And there you may his Features trace. 
For, when the World grew ſo abſur d, 
That ſpotleſs Vertue was abhor'd, 

And Menof Honeſty bereft, 

Here Juſtice her laſt Footſteps left. 
And here juſt Hymen's Laws abide, 
Duly obſerv'd by all the Tribe. 

None treat him with more pious Care, 
Nor larger ot his Bleſſings ſhare. 
Their Labour fails not to repay, 

With ſolid Gifts, not falſly gay: 

If ought Ambition's in their Breaſt, 
For that, he preſently gives Reſt. 
And in Preferment's tott'ring Place, 
He ſubſtitutes a healthy Race: 
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Or, if a Portion wanting be, 
For that he gives pure Ghadiiry. 
When Wealth no footing here can find, 
Solid Content remains behind. 


The Husband ſows and reaps the Soil 
His Wife as buſy all the while. 
Wich home-ſpun Cloathing, and good Fare, 
She keeps out Cold with Summer's Care. 
Hovels her Kine from threatning Rain, 
Till Heaven begins to ſmile again: 
Her tender Kids and Lambs, likewiſe, 
From her warm Hands find freſh Supplies, 
When ſwelling Floods, and wint'ry Snuw, 
Cover'the Fields in Meads below. 
The Weather cold, and 8 abroad, 
A larger Fire is allow'd ; 
Ply'd thick with Wood, ſhe makes it burn, 
And ſmile againſt his ſafe return. 
He tir'd with Toil, ſhe ſoon eſpies, 
And with kind Looks doth fimpathize, 
When a cloſe Kiſs his Spirits chear, 
With Speech that's Muſick in his Ear. 
Next from the Cradle's rocking Charms, 
She rears the Infant to his Arms : 
He with the Bantling plays; the Board 
By her with wholeſome Food is Stor d: 
Plenteous enough, the Houſhold feed, 
And ev'ry one ſup lies his Necd. 
This done, about the Fire he fits, 
His Servants by, all parlous Wits : 
This tells a Tale himſelf devizes, 
And that another moralizes. 
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A ſpicy Bowl good Wife brings out, 
Which Husband ſecs go round about 
Then drink ſo long till Care is fled, 
When ev'ry one repairs to Bed. 


Theſe are the Bleſſings of Man's Life, 
That's crown'd with ſuch a virtuous Wife, 
And ſuch a one our Gillian made, 

As early as her Marriage-Bed : 
And fo ke t chaſte her Marriage-Vows, 
THI Death depriv'd her of her Spouſe. 


Ye who in Country lead your Lives, 
And that can boaſt ſuch happy Wives. 
Beware how you the ſame make known, 
Leſt it ſhould reach the Court, or Town: 
Strive hard theſe Bleſſings to conecal, 
Leſt Courtiers to the Country tea], 

And rob thee of thy Solitude; 

Swear, lye, cringe down; all to delude, 
Which, when once done, there's no return, 
But all the Earth the Fault ſhall mourn. 


Gil- 
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Cillian of Croydon delineated 
in the State of Widowhood. 
Nev cloathe thy ſelf in ſable Hue, 
And let my Muſe with Sorrow view 

The mourning Turtle left to moan, 
To Sigh, and pine her Life alone. 
Sad change ! my Muſe, with drooping Wing, 
From Joys, the widow'd Bed to ſing. 
What Pow'r can teach my Muſe . Art, 
To comfort a forſaken Heart ? 
For Gillian's Eyes, which oft have fir'd, 
Withdraw their ight, and ſhe's retir'd. 
From hated Day, in Tears they fly, 
She needs of Light no grand ſupply: 
For Sorrow, if ſhe were to chuſe, 
To do her Task, would Light refuſe. 
By one dim Lamp our Widow mourns, 
Which weeping Czp1ds dreſs by turns. 
And tho' ſhe wails, yet can't remove 
The Image of her darling Love. 

uſt ſo within the thickeſt Wood, 

he Turtle moans her Widow-hood, 

Her callow Brood, not wing'd to fly, 
Is all her Care, and all her Joy. 


So Gillian left diſconſolate, 
Bewails, the Abſence of her Mate: 


Hugs 
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Hugs faſt his Offspring in his Arms, 
And ſees in theirs, the Father's Charms. 
The Girl's bright Eyes the Father's ſhows : 
The Boy the Father's Iv'ry Noſe : 
This has the Dimple on his Chin; 
The Girl his milk-white lovely Skin. 
Such Views as theſe, no G ſhews, 
But adds freſh Sorrow to her Woes, 
To think the Father's dead and gone, 
That got ſo fair a Girl and Son. 


But, Gillian, let thy Grief ſtop here, 


And to my Muſe bow down an Ear: 


For ſhe with Pity {till ſhall ftrive 

To keep thy Graces yet alive: 

She follows thee unto his Urn, 

And Sighs and Grieves with thee in turn : 
But, willing Grief ſhould dye away, 

As the Defunct in mould'ring Clay; 

Her Notes ſhe raiſes with her Wings, 

And thus the Glories of fam'd Widows ſings. 


Firſt let bright Debora appear, 
Since Sacred Writ has grac'd the Fair, 
When Judab's choſen Men of Might, 
Fear'd much the Heathens Rage and Spite- 
Sedate her Actions, and as calm 
Her Thoughts, whilſt ſhe beneath the Palm, 
Juſtice exhibits all around, 
And the grand Law with Truth expound : 
But, lo ! the impious Heathen come, 
Exulting with their Horn and Drum: 
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She hears the News by diff'rent ways, 
Calmly reſigns, and inward prays : 
Then from the Earth herſelf uprears, 
And ev'ry Tribe for War prepares: 
Bids them exert their utmoſt Might, 
And ſhews a Vict'ry when they fight; 
Predicts a Conquelt ſhall attend, 
To drive the Heathen from their Land. 


The next my Muſe ſhall uſher in, 
Is, bright Zencbia, that arm'd Queen ; 
Who, like Bellone, doth appear, 
Fierce as the God himſelf of War. 
Tho' ſhe from Death's remorſeleſs Hand, 
Her Husband's Life could not command, 
Yet conld extend her ſcepter'd Arm, 
And keep from home all foreign Harm: 
And, fir d with Odonatas Flame, 
Puſh to retrieve a deſp'rate Game: 
In this ſucceſsful overthrow, 
A total Rout attends the Blow, 
And Victory her Forces cry, 
Whilſt Roman Legions fink and dye. 


Now Muſe in mighty Pomp appear 
And bring in Aren hs : * 
Sce her Fo ndious Structure riſe 

To a Mauſoleum fore your Eyes: 

The World, with ſeven Wonders fam'd, 
Has juſtly this its chiefeſt nam'd : 

And that it may deſerve the Name, 
Much Gold was us d to build the ſame. 


The 
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The Veins of Africa affords this ono 

And Aſia yields her Marble Stone; 

Which the ingenious Artiſt rears, 

Till it one immenſe Obelisk appears. 

Leſt any curious Trav'ler by, 

Should want to know the Reaſon, why 
This wealthy Pile ſtands o'er the Dead, 
The following Lines may there be read: 


Paſſenger, turn thine Eyes, and ſee 

A Lover's Liberality ; 

Who living, freely did beſtow this Coſt, 
Is Memory to him ſoe loved moſt ; 
Henceforth, for ever wealthy be his Urn, 
Aud all the Earth be naked, poor,and mourn, 


Nor ſhall this Monument ſuffice, 
To wipe all Sorrow from her Eyes : 
His deareſt Aſhes from the Shrine, 
She mixes in a Cup of Brine, 
Drinks freely of the coſtly Bowl, | 
In hopes thereby to chear her drooping Soul. 


So Camma's Cup may boaſt the ſame, 
Since it deſerv'd as much Eſteem: 
For thy dear Relict's Blood was ſhed, 
And thou the Murd'rer forc'd to wed ; 
Yet thou didft circumvent his Aim; 
And gain'd thy ſelf a laſting Fame. 
The Bridal Bowl, on th' Altar plac'd, 


And all about it richly grac'd; 
Found out the artful Means, in th end, 


„Some Poifon with the Wine to blend: 
Ti, | 
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"Then, as the Cuſtom was, drew near, 
To taſte *fors all then preſent there: 
And, at that Inſtant, funk down dead, 
As leading to the Nuptial Bed : 
Whilſt thy Sianatus Shade did greet 
Thy Fall below his murd'rer's Feet. 
At the ſame time the Wreich, likewiſe, 
With Rage and Poiſon, {wells and dies. 
But with this ditf'rence yield their Breath, 
He raving Mad, ſhe calmly plcas'd with Death. 


To leave th'illuſtrious Female-Fair, 
Let's to a lower Orb repair, 
And ſce the pining, lonely Dame, 
In widow'd Weeds, her Loſs proclaim : 
Pray'r is the Food ſhe molt does mind: 
And to the Poor ſhe's frank and kind: 
To the cold Priſons ſhe'll repair, 
And feed the Sick and Hungry there. 
The Naked cloath, and ſtrive to be 
A Friend too in Adverſity; 
And be to all about her Dome, 


Vertue's bright Pattern for the Time to come. 
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